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The minde of the Frontſpiece, 


Reader behinde this ſilken Frontſpiece lyes 
The Argument of our Booke ; which, to your eyes 
Our Mee or ſerious cauſes and beſt knowne 
Vato ber ſelf, nr, ould be vn/howne , 
And therefore, to that end {he hath thought fit 
Todra this Curtaine t'wixt your eye and it. 
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TO THE RIGHT HONORABLE © 


HenRY LORD Rica OF KEN. 
SINGTON, EARLE OF HOL- 
LAND, CAPTAINE OF HIS 
M** GVARD, AND GENTLE- 


| MAN OF THE BED-CHAMBER, 


CHANCELLOR OF THE VYNI- 
VERSITIE OF CanmnsBripee, 
KNIGHT OF THE MOST NO- 
BLE ORDER OF THE GarrTen, 
ONE OF HIS MAIESTIES 
MOST HONORABLE 
PRIVIE COYNSEL: 
AND GREAT EXAMPLE OF 
TRVE HONOVR AND 
CHIVALRY: 


FR 4: QV ARLES 
PRESENT'S AND DEDICATES 
HIS ARGAILYS AND 


PARTHENIA. 


—- 


To the Reader. 


Reader : 
Preſent thee here with a hiſtory of Argalus and 
ranheris the fruits of broken houres : I was a $1 
ence taken out of the Orchard of Sir Phruip Sydney, 
of pretious memory,which I haue lately graited vpon 
a Crab-ſtocke, in mine owne : It hath brought forch 
many leaues, and promiles pleaſing fruir, if maleuo- 
lent eyes blaſt it.not inche bud, This Booke differs 
from my tormer, as a Courtier from a Charchmas : 
But if any ehinke it vnfic, for one toplay both parts, I 
have preſodents for it : And let ſuch know, thar I haue 
taken buc one play-day in fixe : Howeuer,I ſhould be- 
ſhrew that hand that binds them all together ro make 
one Yolume. In this Diſcourſe, | hauc not affetcd ro 
ſet thy v1derſtanding on the Rack, by the tyranny of 
ſfrong lines, which (as they fabuloufly report of Chine 
diſhes) are made for the third Generation to make vie 
of, and are the imeere itch of wit ; vnder the colour of 
which, many haue ventured (truſting to the 0e2ipean 
conceic of their ingentous Reader) ro write yon-ſenſe, 
and felloniouſly father the created expolitions of 0- 
ther men ; not vnlike ſome painters, who firft make 
the picture, then, from the opinion cf berrer iucge- 
ments, conclude, whom it reſembles. Theſe lines re 
ſtrong enough for my purpoſe ; If not for thine, yer 
reade them, and your vnderftandings may bee magni- 
fied by their weaknefſe. Reader,thou ſhalr,in the pro« 
greſſe of this Srery, meer with a ſeeming S2liciſme , 
which is this z Dexragoras his ſo Foule a decd, perperia- 
4 Az ted 


— 


OR 
—  — 
—— 


ted vpon the faire Parthenta, is fully cxpicſt; and yer, 
the reuenge thercof paſt over in filence ; whercin (a5] 
conceiue)I have not deale vniuftly. When Promethey, 
ſtole fire from heaven ts animate and quicken hig arti. 
ficiall bodics, the ſcuerer Gods (for puniſhment of { 
bigh a Sacriledge, ſtrucke him not d: ad witha ſudden 
Thunderbolt, but (co be more deeply auenged)l:t him 
live, to be tormented with Y#lters,continually gnay. 
ing on his Liser, The ſame kind of rorturc had 1xies: 
{had Siſyphus : ſo had Tantalus : Did then Demaye. 
rs fault equall (ifnot excced) theirs, and ſhould his 
puniſhment be leſſe 2 H1d my pen delivered him dezd 
into your hands, what could ye haue had more ? His 
accurſed memory had loone rotted with his baſer 
name, and there had beene an end of him : In which 
reſpe&, I haue ſuffered him to liue,that he might Nand 
like a 1ack-4-Lept, or a Shroning Cocke tor euery oneto 
ſpend a Cudgell at, to the worlds end. Ladies (forin 
your flken laps I know this booke will chooſe tolye, 
which being farre tetched,ifrhe Sratiomer be wile, will 
be moſt fit for you) my ſuit is, that you would be plez. 
ſed to giue the faire Parihenis your noble cntertain- 
ment : She hath croſt the Seas for your acquaintance, 
and is come to liue and dye with you; to whole gentle 
hands I recunumendher,and kifle them, 
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ARGALVS 


AND 
PARTHENIA. 


The firſt Booke. 


Tchin thelimitrs 
of th'Arcadian land, 
Whoſe gratefull bounty 


hath inricht che hand 
Ofmany a Shepherd ſwaine, whoſe rurall Art 
(Vntaught eo gloze, or with a double hearr 
To vow diſſcembled louec) did build to Fame 
Ecernall 7rophies of a paſtorall name ; 
That ſweer Arcadia; which, in antique dayes, 
Was wont to warble out her well-tun'd layes . 
Toall the world ; and, with her oatcn Recde, 
Did fing her loue whilſt her proud flocks did feed , 
Arcadia, whoſe deſerts did claime to be 
As great a ſharer in the Daphnean tree, 
As bis, whoſe louder &nead proudly fings 
Heroick conqueſts of vitorious Kings ; 
There [if th*exuberance of a word may ſwell 
So high, that A»gels may be ſaid,to dwell) 
There dwelt that Yirgis,that Arcadian glory, 
Whoſe rare compoſure did abſtraR the ſtory 
Of true perfeRion, modellizing forth 


Ths be:ght of brauty,and adaured worth Mor 


Argalus and Parthenia, Book. 


H-r name Parthenis ; whoſe vnnam'd deſcent 

Can ſcrue but as a needlefſe complement 

Togild p:rfetion : She ſhall boaſt, alone, 

What buuntcous Art, and Nature makes her owne. 
Her Mother was a Lady,whom dcepe age 

Morc fi.1'd with honour, then diſcaſcs; ſoge, 

A modeſt Matron, ſtri&, reſeru'd,auſtcre, 

Spiring in ſpeech, burliberall of her eare ; 

Fierce to her foes, and violent where ſhe Ike's ; 

Wedded to whar her owne opinion ſtrikes, 

Fr:-quent in almes, and charitable deeds, 

Of mighty ſpirir,conflant toher beads, 

Wilcly ſuſpirious z but what necd we other 

Then this > ſhe was therare Parthenis's mother; 

That rarc Parihents, in whoſe heauenly eye 

Sirs maiden-mildneſſe, mixt with Maicſty, 

Whole ſecret power hath a double skill, 

By frownes or ſmiles, to make aliuc, or kill, 

Her checks are like two bancks of taireſt lowers, 

Inriche with ſweetneſle from the twilight ſhowers, 

Whercon thale jarres which were ſo often bred, 

Compoleg were,betwixt the white and red - 

Her haire ravght downe beneath her yuory knees, 

As it that Nature, to ſo rare a piece, 

H1d mcant a ſhadow, labouring toſhow 

Ard boaſt the vtmoſt, that her hand could doe: 


Like {mllcſt flaxe appear'd her Nymph. like baire, 


Bur only flaxe was not ſo ſmall, ſo faire : 
H rlips like Rubies, and you'd thinke,within, 
In itead of reeth, that oricnt Pearies had bin - 
The whitencſle of her dainty neck you know, 
It cucr you behold the ngw-falac Snow;  .. 
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Her Swan-like breſts were like two little Spheares, 
Wherein, each azureline in vicwappearcs, 
Which, were they obujous but to euery cyc, 
Alll:berzll Arts would turne CH ſtronomie 

Her lender waſt, hier lilly hands, her armes 
[dar2 not fe! ro view,becauſe all charmes 


oY 


Forbidden arc : My baſhfull Muſe deſcends 
Nolower {teppe : Here her Commiſion cnds, 
And by another vertue doth enioyne 


1 My pen to treate perfeRion,more divine - 


The chalt D/ana, and her Virgin-crew 

Was but a Type of one,that ſhould enſuc 
Nafterages, which we find expreſt, 

And here tulfill'd in chaſts Parthenia's breſt : 
True verrue was the obic& of her will, 
Shecould no ill, becauſe ſhe knew no ill ; 


Yet free, but wiſely waigh'd,more apt to raviſh, 
Then to entice; lefſe beavrify'd with art, 

Then naturall fweern-fle : In her gentle heart 
Iudgement tranſcended: from her milder breft 
Paſhon was nor exiled, but repreſt : 

Her voyce excel!'d; nay,had you heard her voyce 
But warble forth, you mighthaue had the choyce, 
To rake her for ſome ſmnooth-fac'd Cherubin, 

Oc elic ſome glorious Angel,that had bin 

Atrebble ſharer in th'erernall ioyes, 

Such was hc r voyce,ſuch was her heauenly voyce : 
Merry,yet modcſt, witty,and yet wiſe; 

Not apr totoy, and yet not too toonice; 


Not too familiar,and yerſcorning no man: 
B 


Her thoughts were noble, and her words not laniſh, 


Qick, but nor raſh;Courteous,and yer not common; 
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In bricfe, who would relate her prayſcs well, 
M uſt firſt bethinke himſelfe, what is t' excel, 
Wicn theſe perfetions had enhaunc'd the name 
Ot rare Parthenia, nimble winged Fame 
Grew great with honour, ſpreads her haſty wings, 
Aduanc'd her Trumper,and away ſhe (prings, 
And with her {u!l-movth'd blaſt ſhe Coth proclaime 
Ti vamated glory of Parthentaes name : 
Whonow but faite Parthenta ? what report 
Can find adrnitcance in th' Arcadian Court 
Bur faire Partheniaces ? Eucty ſol:mne feaſt 
Mult now be ſwcerncd, honourdgand poſt ſt 
With high diſcourſcs of Parthenraes glory, 
And cuery mouth muſt breathe Parihentaes ſtory, 
The Poet ſummons now his amorous quill, 
And ſcorncs aliſtance from the ſacred Hill 
The tweet: lipr Oratour takes in hard to raiſe 
His prouder |tilc,to ſprake Parthentacs praiſe. 
The curious Painter wiſcly doth diſplace 
Faire Yen, lets Partheritain her pliice, 
The P/eader burnes his bookes, diſdaines the Law, 
And falls in lou: with whom his eycs nc'er ſaw, 
Healths co the f uire Parthenia flye about 
At cuery bord, whilſt others, more dcuour, 
Build Idolsto her,and adore the ſame, 
And Parratslearne to praie Partheniaes name: 
Some truſt co fame; ſome ſecretly diſpriſe 
Her worth; ſome cmulatcs,and ſome cnvies; 
Some doubr, ſome feare leſtlauiſh tame belyc her, 
And all that dare belceue report, admire. 
Vpon the borders of the Arcadian Lind 


Dwelt a Zaconian Lord, Of proud command, th 
or 
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Lord of much people, youthfull, and of tame, 
More great then good; Bemagoras his name, 
Ot ſtature tall, his body ſpare,and meager, 
Thicke ſhoulderd, hollow cheek'd,and viſage eager, 
His gaſhfull countenance ſwarthy long and thinne, 
And downe cach fide of his reuerted chinne 
Alocke of blacke neglected haire (befriended 
Wit! warts too vgly to be ſeene)deſcended,; 
Hisrowling eyes were deeply funcke,and hiew'd 
Like fire, Tis ſaid, they bliiterd where they view'd, 
Vpon his ſhoulders,from his fruitfull crowne, 
Arvggedcrop of Elfelocks dangled downe ; 
His hide all hairy; garifh his attire, 
And his complexion meercly Earth and Fire; 
Peruerle toall; extenuating what 
Another gid, becauſe he did it not : 
Maligning all mens aRions but his owne, 
N-t louing any,and belou'd of none : 
Reuengefull, enuious,dcſperately ſtour, 
And in a word,to paint him fully out, 
That had the Monopelie to fulfill 
All vice; the Hieroelyphick of all ill. 
He view'd Parthenzaes face : As from aboue 
Fircballs of lightning hurld by angry Joxe 
Confound the vnarm d beholder at a blow, 
And leaue himruin'd in the place : Euen ſo 
The peercleſſe beauty of Partheniaes eyes, 
Ar the firſt fight did conqucr and ſurpriſe 
The ſlauifh thoughts of this amazed lover, 
Who voydot ſtrength to hide,or to diſcouer 
The tyrannous ſcorching of his ſecret fires, 
Prompted by paſſion, with himſclfe conſpires, 
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_Accurs'd Demagoras'! Into what a fener 
Hath one looke ftrucke thy ſoule ? O nener nener 
Toberecur'd: If I had done amiſſe, 

Hath heanen no eafier plagnes in ſtore but this ? 
Promethius pines are n01 ſo ſharpe as theſe, 
Oar [innes yet labour d both of one diſeaſe , 

Os faults are equall, Beth ſtole fire from heanen, 
Our fanlts alike, why are oar plagues vneucen ? 
Be iuſt, 0 make not ſuch vnequall ods 

Of equall ſinnes : Be inſt,or elſe n9 Gods: 

Why ſend ye downe ſuch Angels to the earth, 

T o mocxe poore mortalls? or of mortall birth, 

If ſuch a heauenlike Paragon may be, 

Why doe ye not wound her, as well as me 

But why dot [implore your aydes in vaine, 

That are the hizheft Agents in my paine ? 


Poore wretch! What hope of helpe can ye aſſure me, 
When onely ſh:,that made the wound can cure me? 


Dinine Parthoningartns vnudllued lewell, 


Would thou had;t beene leſſe glorious or leſſe cruel, 


When firſt thine eyes didto theſe eyes appeare, 

] read the hiſtory of my raine there, 

My neceſſary rune + Heanen,nor Hell 

Can ſalue my ſores, by helpe of Prayer, or (pell, 


Gods are vninſt; andif, with charmes,t haunt her, 
Her eyes are commtercharmes, to enchant thinshanter: 


Why doe I thus exalcerate my diſeaſe ? 

By adding torments,hope 1 1o find eaſe ? 

1s not her cruelty emongh,alone, 

But muſt 1 bring freſh torments of my owne ? 
Cheare vp Demagoras : Tis 4 wiſe mans part 
Not to loſe all, if his unpraitis d art 


Serues 
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Serues not to gaine : A Gameiter may not chooſe 
He chance : 1t is ſome conqueſt not to looſe : 
Laoke to thy ſelfe : Let noinivrious blaſt 

of cold deſþaire chill thy greene wounds too faft 
For time tocure : 0, hope for noremiſiion 

of paine, till Cupid ſend thee a Phylition. 

She is a woman, If a woman, then 

My tizle's good; Women were made for men : 

She is 4 woman,though her heauenly brow 

Write Angcll, and may ſtoope, although not now; 
Women, by lookes, will not be underſtood, 

Ymill their hearts aduiſe with fleſh and blood. 
She is a woman; T here's no reaſon why, 
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| But ſhe (perchance) may burne as well as I, 


Moue then, D-magoras, let Parthenia know 
The flrength of her owne beanty in thy woe: 
Feare not,what thou ador'it, begin to mount, 
Chrgcroſſe fore-runs the Alphabet of lone - 


' Twhalfeperfefted, what i once begun, 
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She s a woman; 4nd ſhe muſt be wonne. 

Like as a $Swaine, whole hands hate made a vow 
And {worne allegeance to the peacctull plough, 
Preſt our for ſeruice inthe Martiall campe, 

At firſt (vncntred) finds aliueleſſe dampe 
B:leagring euery ioynt; as often ſwounds 
As erc he viewes his ſword,or thinks of wounds; 
Ar length (not finding any meanes for flying, 
Switcht and ſpurd on with deſp'rate feare of dying) 
He hewes, he hackes, and in the midſt he goes, 
And freſhly deales about his frantickblowes; 
Even ſo Demagoras, whole vnbred faſhion 
Had neuer yet ſubſcrib'd ro loues ſweet paſſion : 
B 3 Being 


8 


— __ 


Argalus and Parthenia. Book | 


_— —— —— — —  — - _ - ——GOW—_——— <—_—_— — 
_ —- — 


Being call'd a Combirantto Cupid: ficld, 


Trembles,and ſecretly reſolues to yeeld 

The day without a parly,till atlengrh, 

Fiercely tranſported by th'vntutor'd ſtrength 

Of his owne paſon, he himſelfe aſſures, 

That deſp*:are rorments muſt haue deip'rate cores 

And thus to the divine Partheniaes cares 

Applics his ſpeech,deuoid of doubrs and fares, 
Faire#t of creatures, If my ruder tongue, 

T o right it ſelfe, ſhould doe your patience wrong : 

And lawleſſe paſſion make it too 100 free, 

O blame your heauenly brantie,and not me: 

It was thoſe eyes, theſe precious eyes that firſt 

Enforc'd my tongue toſpeake,or heart to burſt, 

From thoſe deare eyes | firſt recein'd that wonnd, 

hich ſeekes for cure,and cannot be made ſound, 

Bnt by the hand that ſlrucke;, To you alone, 

I ſue for helpe,that elſe muſt hope for none - 

T hen crowne my ioyes,thou Antidote of deſþaire, 

Aud be as mercifull, as thou art faire. 

Nature, (the bounty of whoſe liberall hand 

Made thee the iewell of the Arcadian land) 

Intendedin ſo rare a prize, to boaſt 

Her maſterpeece : Hid lewells are but left, 

Shine then,and rob not nature of her duc, 

But honour her, as (he hath honour d you. 

Let not the beſt of all her workes lye dead 

In the nice Casket of a Maydenhead - 

What ſhe would hane reneal'd, O doe not ſmother, 

Th'art made in vaine,unleſſe thow make another: 

Gine me thy heart, and for that gift of thine, 

Leſt thou ſhouldſt want 4 heart, Ile gine thee mint, 
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As richly fraught with lout,and laſting duty, 

As thou, with vertne,or thine eyes with beanty. 
Why doſt thou ſrowne ? why does that heawenly brow 
Not made for wrinkles, ſhow a wrinkle now ? 

Send forth thy brighter ſun«ſhine,and the while, 

0 lend me but the twilight of a ſmile : 


| Giue me one amorous glance : why ſlandſt thds mute ? 


Diſcloſe thoſe ruby lips,aud grant my ſuite, 
Spefke (lowe) or if thy doubifull minae be bens 
Tafilence,let that ſilence be conſent : 

Nor begge I lone of almes, although in part, 


| Mywords may ſceme t” implead my owne deſert. 


Diſdaine me not, although my thougbts deſcend 
Below themſclnes, t' entoy ſo faire a friend : 
I,that have oft with teares, bin ſonght to, ſuc ; 


And Qneens haue bin his ſernants that ſernes you. 


| Thebeauties of all Greece hane bin at ſtrife 


To winne the name of great D:magoras wife, 


| Audbin deſpis'd,not worthy to obtaine 


So bigh an honour, What they ſonught(inwvaine) 
I here preſent thee with, as thine owne duc, 
It being au honour fit for none but you : 
Speake then (my lone,) andlet thy lips make knowne, 
That I am either thine, or wot mine owne : 

Haue you beheld when freſh TH#roras eye 
Sends forth her carly beames, and by and by 
Withdrawes the glory of her face, and ſhrowds 


| Hercheckes behind a ruddy maske of clouds, 


Which,who belecue in E:74 Pater,ſay 


| Preſages winde,and bluſtry ſtormes thar day, 


Such were Partheniaeslookes, in whoſe faire face, 
Roſes and Liflies,late had equall place. 
Bur 


—_— 


10 


Aud giue his tongue the power to enchant 
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Bur now, twixt mayden baſhfulneſſe and ſpleene, 
Roſes appear'd and Lillies were not ſeene : 

Sie paus'd a while, till at the laſt ſhe breakes 
Her long kept angry filence,thus; and ſpeakes, 


Ay Lord, 

Had your flrong Oratory but the Art, 

To make me con{cions of ſo great deſert, 

As you perſwade, 1 ſhould be bonnd in dnty 

To praiſe your Rhet'cicke, 4s you priJe my beauty 
Or if the frailty of my tndgement could 

Flatter my thoughts ſo groſly,as to bold 

Your words for currant, you might boldly dare 
Count me as fooliſh, as you terme me faire. 

If you vye Courtſhip, fortune knowes that 1 

Hane not fo flrong a Game, to ſee the vye - 

Alas, my 5kill durit never wndertake 

To play the game where hearts be ſet at flake, 
Neea's muſt the loſſe be great when ſuch hane bis 
Seldome obſern'd to ſane themſelnes that win : 

T ou craue my heart, My Lord,you crane withall, 
T oo 7reat a miſchiefe ; My poore heart's too ſmall 
To fill the concaue of ſo great a breft, 

Whoſe thonghts can ſcorne the amorows requeſt 

of loue-ſicke © neents,and can requite the vaine, 
Andfattions ſnits of Ladies with diſdaine : 
Stoope ndt ſo low beneath your ſelfe (great Lord) 
To lowe Parthenia : Shall ſo poore a word 
Staine your faire lips ? whoſe merits doe proclaime 
A more tranſcendent fortune, then that name 
Can zine  Calltowne Tours winged Purſuinant, 


Some 
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tome eafze Goddefſe, in your name,and treat 
Amariage fitting ſo ſublime, ſo great 

Amind 4s yours,and fill the fruitfull earth 

With Heroes, ſprung from ſo dinine a birth : 
Partheniacs heart could nexer yet aſpire | 
Shigh : Her homebred thoughts durſt nere defire 
ſrfond an honour, matcht with ſo great pride, 

To hope for that which Qacenes hang beene denyde. 
I: wiſe,,vy Lord; vouchſafe not to repeat 

}'onfit a ſuit; Be wiſe,as you are great : 

Aduance your noble thoughts : haJard nomore 


' Towrack your fortunes on [0 fleet a ſhore, 


That,to the wiſer world, it may be knowne 
The leſſe y'are mine,the more you are your owne. 
Like as a guilty priſner, vpon whom 
Offended Iuſtice lately paſt her doome, 
Stands trembling by, and,hopeleſſe to preuaile, 
Buules not for mercy,but to the loath'd 1aile 
Dia2ges his ſad yrons,and from thence commends 
A haſty ſuite to his ſeleQed friends, 
That by the vertue of a quicke Repriene 
Th: wretch might hauc ſome few daics more to live: 
Even ſo Demagoras, whole rewounded heart 
Hid newly felt the vnexpeRed ſmare 
And ſecret burthen of a deſp'rate doome, 
Replies not,rakes no leaue, but quits the roome, 
And, in bis diſcontented mind, renolues 
Ten thouſand thoughts; andat the laſt reſolues 
What courſe to runne,relying onno other, 
But the aſſiſtance of Partheniaes mother. 
Forthwith his fierce miſguided paſſiondroue = _ 
His wandring ſteps to the _ neighboring grouee\ 
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A keene Stceletto'in his erembling hand 

He rudely grip'd, vpon his lips did ſtand 
A milke white froth; his eyeslike flawes; ſometimes 
He curſes heaven; himſelfc; and then,the times; 
Railes at the proud Partbeniazraues; deipaires; 
And from his head reads off his tangled hayres; 
Curſ.s the wombe that bare him; bans the Fates; 
And,drunke with ſpleene, he thus deliberates, 

Why dyeſt thou. nor, Demagoras,when as death 

Lenas thee a weapon ? Can thewhining breath 

Of diſcontent and paſſion ſend reliefe 

T o thy diſlrattion,or aſſwagze thy griefe ? 

Why moou ſt thou not the Gods? Or rather why 
D0'it not\contemne,and ſcorne their power and ay ? 
But ſlay! of whom doſt thou complaine? A woman. 
To whom (fond man)do#t thou complaine? A woman. 
And ſhall « womans frownes haue power to orient thee? 
Or ſhall a womans wanton ſmile relieue thee ? 

Fye, fie, Demagoras, ſhall a womans eye 

Prenaile,to make the ſtout Demagoras aye, 

And leaue to afier-times an entred name 

1th Callender of fooles? Rouze wp for ſhame 

T hy waſted ſpirits : whet thy ſpleene andliue 

Tobe reueng d : She,ſhe that would not giue 
CAdmittance to thy proferd love muſt drinke 

The potion of thy hate : ſtirre then the ſinke 

Of all thy pr/ſion;where thou canſt not gaine 

By fairer laugnuage, Tarquin-like conſtraine. 

But hold thy band, Demagoras, and adviſe, 

Art gines aduantage oft, where force denyes, 

Snſpend thy fury : Make Partheniacs mother 

T by meancs : One Adamant will cut another: 

Sweeiey 
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Sweeten thy lips with amorous Oratoric; 

Aﬀett her tender heart with the [ad flory 

of thy deare loue; Extoll Parthcniacs beauty; 
But moſt of all,urge that deſerued duty 

Thou owt ber wertue,and make that the ground 
of thy firſt lone,that gaue thy beart the wound: 
Mingle thy words with ſighes, and it rs meet, 
If thou canſt force a teare,to let her ſee't 

Againſt thy will : Let thy falſe tongue forbeare 
No vowes ,and though thou beeſt forſworne,yet ſweare : 
If exe thy barren lips ſhall chance to panſe, 

For want of words, Parthenia & the cauſe, 

Who hath bensmm'd thy heart; If ere they goe 
Beyond their lifts, Parthenia made them ſs. 
Withalt, be ſure when ere thou ſhalt aduance 
The daugbters vertaes,let the glory glance 

V pon the prudent mother, Women care nos 

To heare too much of vertue gf they ſhare nos. 
When thus thoa haſt prepar d her melting care 
To ſoft attention; cloſely in the reare 

of thy diſcourſe, preferre thy ſad petition, 

That ſhe would pleaſe to fauour the condition 

of a diſtreſſed loner, and afford 

In thy behalfe,a mothers timely word, 

$0 ſhalt thou wreck thy vengeance by 4 wilde, 
And make the mother bawd to her owne childe, 

He pauſed not; bur likea raſh proieRor 
(Whole franticke paſſion was ſupreme dircQor) 
Fixt his firſt thoughts, impatient of the ſecond... 
Which might bin berterd by aduiſe, and reckon'd 
All cime bur loſt, which be beſtowed nor 
Oa th'cxecution of his hopetull plot, 

C2 Fotthe 
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S Forthwith his nimble paces he diuided 


' Towards the Summer Pallace, where relided 


The faire Partheniats mother, boldly enters, 
And after mutuall complement,aducnters 

To breake the yce of his diſſembled griefe; 
Thus he complaines,and thus he begs relicte, 


Madam, 

T he hopeful thriaing of my ſuit depends 

V pon your goodne(ſe,and it recommends 

It ſelfe unto your fanonr, from whoſe hand 

It muſt haue ſentence, or tofall, or ſtand , 

Thirce three times hath the Soueraigne of the night, 
Repaird her empty hornes with borrowed light, 
Since theſe ſad eyes, theſe beauty blaſted eyes 
Were ftricken by alight, that did ariſe | 
From your bleft wombe,whoſe vnaſſmaged/mart 
Hath peirc'd my ſoule,and wounded my poore bart ; 
It & the faire Parthenia, whoſe divine 

And gloriou vertne led theſe tyes of mine 

T 0 their owne ruine; Like a wanton fly, 

1 dallied with the flames of her bright eye,, 

Till I bane burn'd my wings : 0, if to lone 

Be held a finne,the guilty gods aboue 

(Being feltow-ſinners with vs,and commit 

T he ſelfe ſame crimes) may eas'ly pardon it, 

O thrice dinine Parthenia,that haſt got 

A ſacretptiniledze which the gods hawe uot, 

If thau Baft 4bom'd that 1 ſhall be bereanen 

Of my loath*4 life, yet let me dye forgiuen - 

And welcome death,that with one can blow 
Giues we more eaſe then lifecould euer doe. 


Madam, 
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vadam, to whom ſhould my ſad words appeale 
3ut you ? Alas, to whom ſhould 1 rexeale 

My dying thoughts, but wnto you, that gaue 

Jeing to her that hath the power to ſage 

My waſted life? The language of a mother 

Mones more then teares that trickle from another. 
With that 4 well diſſembled drop did flide 

From his falſe eyes. The Lady thus replyde. 


Book [. Argalus and Parthenia, 


| My Honorable Lord, 
If my vntimely anſwer hath prenented 
Some further words your paſſion would hane vented, 
Pardon my haſte; which,in a ruder faſhion 
Sought onely to dinide you, from your paſſion : 
The lone you beare Parthenia maſt claime 
Thepriniledge of mine eare,and in her name, 
(Though from an abſent mind as yet vuknowne) 
Retwrne [ thankes, with intreſt of my owne, 
The little indgement that the gods haue lent 
Her downy yeares (though in a ſmallextent) 
Does challenge the whole freedome of her choyce, 
In the reſignement of a mothers woice : 
The rightly fancies of a virgins mind 
| Emterthemſelues, and hate to be confinde; 
1 Thebidden Embers of a lowers fire 
| Deſire no bellowes, bat their owne 7 ai 
| 4ndlike to Dcedalus hw forge, if blowne 
Burnes dimme and dyes, blazes,if let alones 
_ affect, without adniſement, that 

ich being moſt perſmaded to, they hate. 
My Lord; Sos a adarefir 


The fortune of your ſuite to time,and her. 
Cy Like 
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Like to a Pinace « 4 loners minae, 

The Saile his fancy «; A forme of winde, 
His oncontrouled paſſion, the Steat's 

His reaſon, Rocks and Sands, are doubts and feares, 
T owr ſlorme being great,like a wiſe Pilot, beave 

But little Saile, and ſloutlY ply the Steare. 

Leawe then the violence of your thoughts to me, 

My Lord,too haſty Gameſters onerſee. 

Goe,moue Parthenia,and let Tuno's bleſſing 

Attend your hopefull ſnite,in the ſuppreſſing 

Loues common euills; and if her warme deſire 

Show but a ſparke, leaue me to blow the fire. 

Goe loſe no time : Loners muſt be laborious, 


* My Lord goe proſperous aud returne victorious. 


With that Demagoras (proſtrate on the ground, 
As if his cares had heard that bleſſed ſound, 
Wherewith the Delphian oracle acquires 
The accepted ſacrifice) performes the rites 
Of quicke deuotion,to that heauenly voice, 
Which fed his ſoule with the malignant ioyes 
Ofvow'd reucnge;vp,from the floore he ſtarts, 
Bleſſes the tongue that bleſt him, and departs, 

By this time, had the heauen-ſurrounding Steeds 
Quell'd their proud courage,turn'd their fainting 
Into the lower Hemiſbheare, to coole (head: 
Thcir flaming noſtrills in the Weſterne poole, 
When as the dainty and mollitious ayre 
Had bid che Lady of the Pallace,ſhare 
In her refined pleaſures,and invited 
Her gentle ſteps, fully to. be delighted 
In thoſe ſweet walkes,where Flora's liberall hand 
Had giuen more freely,then to all the land, 


There 
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There walked ſhezand inher various minde, 
Proies and caſts about which way to finde 

The progreſſe of the yong Partheniaes heart, 

Likes this way : then a ſecond thought does thwart 
The firſt, Likes that way;then a third,the ſecond : 
One while ſhe likes the match,and then ſhe reckon'd 
Demagoras vertues : now her fearc entices 

Her thoughts to alter; then ſhe counts his vices: 
Sometimes ſhe cals his vowes and oathes to minde : 
Another while, thinkes oathes and words but winde. 
She likes,diflikes; Her doubtfull thoughts doe vary, 
Reſolues,and then reſolues the quite contrary. 


| Onewhile ſhe teares,that his maligne aſpeR 


Will give the virgin cauſe to diſaffea: 
Ardthen,propouands to her ambitious thoughts 


'His wealth, the golden couer of all favls : 


And, from the Chaos of her doubr, digeſts 

Her feares, creates a wor{d of wealth, and reſts. 
With thact,ſhe ſtraight vnfixt her faſtred eyes 
From off the ground; and, looking vp, eſpyes 
The faire Parthenis,ina louely bowre, 

Spending the treafure of an cucning houre- 
There fare ſhe, reading the ſweet-{ad diſcourſes 
Of Charicleas loue : the entercourſes 

Of whoſe mixt fortunes taught her tender heare 
Tofeele the ſelfe ſame ioy, the ſelfe ſame ſmart: 
She read, ſhe wept, and,as ſhe wepr,ſhe ſmil'd, 
Asif her cquall eyes had reconcilde 

The extremes of toy and griete : ſhe cloſde the booke, 
Then op'ned ir,and with a milder looke, 

She pitics louers; muſing then a while, 


She teaches [miles tro weepe; and teares, to ſmile : ; 
e 
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Ar length, her broken thoughts ſhethus diſcouers. 


Y nconſtant ſtate of poore diſtreſſed lowers ! 
Is all extreame in loue ? No meanc at all? 
No draughts indifferent? either honey or Gall? | 
Hath Cupids Y ninerſe notemp'rate Lone, 
Either a torrid or a froJen one ? 
Alas alas,poore loners, As ſhe ſpake 
Thoſe words, from her diſcloſed lips there brake 
A gentle figh, and after that, another : 
With chat ſteps in her vnexpeRed mother. 
Haucye beheld, when Titazs luftfull head 
Hath newly divu'd into the ſeagreene bed 
Of Thets, how the baſhfull Horizone 
(Enforc'd to ſee what ſhould be ſeene by none) 
Lookes red for ſhame and bluſhes to diſcouer 
Th'inceſtuous pleaſures of the heauen borne lover? 
Solook'd Parthenia,when the ſudden cye 
Of her vnwelcome mother didd.ſcry 
er ſecret paſſion : The morhers ſmile 
Brought forth the daughters bluſh; and levell coyle 
They ſmil'd and bluſh, one ſmile begate another: 
The daughter bluſhe,becauſe the hls mother 
Smil'd on her; and the filent mother ſmilde, 
To ſce the conſcious bluſhing of her childe, 
At length,growne great with words, ſhe did awake 
Her forced filence,and ſhe thus beſpake. 
Blaſh not,my faireſt daughter; T is no ſhame 
To pitty lowers,or lament that flame, 
Which worth and beanty kindles inthe breff : 
Tu charity to ſuccour the diſtreſt, 
The diſpoſition of 4 generous heart 
Makes enery griefe her owne,at leaſt beares part. 
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| Acquaint thy mather, then a mathers care ; 

; Shall be redoubled, till thy thoughts acquire 

| The ſweet fruition of thy choice deſire : 
—_ 
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What marble, ah what adamantine eare 
Ere heard the flames of Troy, without azeare ? 
Much more the ſcorching of loners fire, 

(Whoſe deſprate fewell is his owne deſire) 

May boldly challenge exery gentle heart 

Tobe 101ntenants 11 his ſecret ſmart : 

Why doſt thou bluſh ? why did thoſe pearly teares 
Slide downe ? Feare not : this Arbour hath no cares ; ; 
Here's none but we ; ſpeake then : 1t is no ſhame 

To ſhed a teare ,, thy mother did the ſame : 

Say ; hath the winged wanton, with bis dart, 

Sent ere 4 meſſage 10 thy wounded heart ? 

Speake, in the name of Hy men 1 coninre thee , 

If ſo, 1 haue a Biullome [hall recave thee : 

Ifeare, 1 feare, the yong La:onian Lord | 
Hath lately left ſome indigeſted word 
In thy cold ſlomack : which, for want of Art 
I doubt, 1 doubt, lyes heauy at thy heart : 

If that be all, rexealing brings reliefe : 
Silence in loue but multiplies a griefe : 

Hid ſorrow's deſperate, not to be endur d, ii 
Which being but diſclos'd,is eaſly cur'd : + " 
Percharce,thoulon'ſt D:magoras ; and wouldft ſmother q 
Thy cloſe afſettion from thy angry mother, " 
And reape the dainty [raits of Gan, waſcent ; jo 
laid the like, or thou hadſs neuer bene, 
Stolne goods are ſweeteſt : If it be thy minde 
Toloue in ſecret, 1 will be as blinde 

As he that wounaed thee , or if thou dare 


od 
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Thou lou'ſt D:magoras, If thy lips deny, 

T hy conſcious heart muſt giue thy lips the tye : 
And if thy liking conntermand my will, 

Thy puniſhment ſhall be to lowe him ſtill : 

T hen loue bim ſtill, and let his hopes inherit 
The crowne, belonging to fa faire a merit, 

Hi thonghts are woble, and his fame appeares 
To ſpeake,at leaſt, an age aboue his yeaves. 

The blood of his increaſing honowr ſprings 
From the high ſtock of the Arcadian Kings - 
T he gods haue bleſt him with a liberal hand, 
Enricht him with the prime of all the land : 
Honour and wealth attend his gates,and what 
Canhe command, that he poſſeſſes not ? 

All wbich, and more,(if mothers can diuine) 
The fortune of thy beauty hath made thint : 
He « thy Captine,and thy conquering eyes 
Haut tooke him priſner : hee ſubmit s, and lies 
At thy deare mercie, hoping ne're to be 
Ranſom'd from death, by any price,but thee. 
Wrong not thy ſelfe in being too too nice, 


And what (perchance) may not be proferd twiſe, 


CAccept at firſt : It is a fooliſh minde 

To be too coy + Occafion's bald behind: 

Tis not the common worke of euery day, 

T afford ſuch offers : Take them while you may : 
Times alter : youth and beauty are but blaſts, 
Vſe then thy time, whil'ſt youth and beanty lafts : 
For if that loath 'd and infamons reproac 

Of a ſtale maide,but offer to —_— 

F pon opinion; th' art in eftimation, 

Like garments, kept till they be out of faſhion: 


Thy 
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th worth, thy wit, thy vertues all muſt ſtand 

lite goods at outcries, priz'd at ſecond hand, 

tſolue thee then, t enlarge thy Yirgin life, 

with 1h' onourable bs a of a wife, 

1nd let the fruits of that bleſt marriage be 

{lizing pledge betwixt my Child and me. 

Soſaid;The faire Parthenis (in whoſe heare 

Her owne affeRions yet had gor the ſtare 

0f her obedience) makes a ſudden pauſe, 

Strives wich her thoughts, obieRs the binding. lawes 
0tfiliall duty, co her beſt affeion, 

FSomerimes ſubmirs vnto her owne eleQion, 
Sometimes vato her mothers : thus diuided 

lher diſtracted fancy, ſometimes guided 

Byone defire, and ſomerimes by another, 

She thus replide to her attentive mother, 


*. a... 


FOSTER" 


Madam, 

Thinke not Parthenia, vnder « pretence 

of lence, ſtudies diſobedience : 

1 0r by the crafty ſlowneſſe of reply, 

1 Porrowes @ Quick adnantage to arny : 

It les nt in your power, to command 

Ityend my will : unto your tender hand, 

I bere ſarrender wp that little All 

Ten gawe me, freely 10 diſpoſe withall. 

The gods forbid, Parthenia ſhould reſiff 

What you command, command you what you hiff : 
But pardon me, the young Laconian Loud 

Hath mad: aſſault, but nener yet could board 
Thus heart of mine :. 1 wept, I wept indeed, 

But my miſconſfterd ſireawes did ne're proceed 

| D3 . From 


F Wa" 


— 


Argalus and Parthenia. Bookl.- 


Pr ent ent no 
— 
©S—_———— —_ —— 


From Cupids ſbring : This blubber'd book makes knows, 


Whoſe ericfes I wept ; 1 wept not for mine owne ; 

My low!y thoughts durſt nener yet aſpire 

T he leaſt degree, towards the proud deſure 

Of ſo great honony to be call 4 his wife, 

For whom, ambitions Qneenes bane bin at ſtrife, 

He ſu'd for loue, and flrongly did importune 

My heart, more pleaſed with a meaner fortune ; 

My breſt was marble, and my heart {orgot 

AU pity, for, indeed, I lou'd him not ; 

But Madam ; yon, to whoſe more wiſc directions 

1 bend the ſtonteſt of my raſh affcttions, 

Ton hauc commanded, and your wil ſhall be 

T he ſquare 19 my vneanen deſires, and me ; 

1le prattiſe duty, and my deeds ſhall ſhow it 

I'le pradtiſe lowe, though Cupid nexer know tt, 
When great Baſilizs (he whoſe princely hand 

Nourifht long peace inthe Arcadian lind) 

With triumph, brought to his renowned Conyt, 

His new eſpouſed 2weene, was great reſort 

Of forraine Stares,and Princes, to behold 

The trath, that vabeleeu'd report had told 

Of faire Gynecias worth : Thither repair'd 

The Cyprian Nobles, richly all prepa1'd 

In warlike furniture, and well addreſt, 

With ſolemne Ioufts to glorifie the feaſt 

Of mariage royall, lately paſt berweene 

Th ArcadianKing, and his thrice noble Queene, 

The fairc Gynecia; in whoſe faccand breſt 

Nature,and curious Art had done their beſt, 

To ſumme that rare perfeftion, which {in bricfe) 

Tranſcendsthe pawer of a ſtrong belicke ; 


Her 
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Her Sycr was the Cyprian King,whole tame 

Recciu'd more honour from her honowr'd name, 
Then, if he had, with his victorious hand, 

Vaſceptred halfe the Princes inthe land : 

To tell the glory of this royall Feaſt , 

The Bridegroomes (tate, and how the Bride was dreſt ; 
The princely ſeraice, and the rare delights ; 

The ſcuerall aamesand worth, of Lords and Knights; 
Their quaint 1mpreſa's, their deuilefull ſhowes ; 

Their martiall ſports, their oft redoubled blowes ; 
The courage of this Lord, or that proud horſe , 

Who ran , who got the better ,, who,the worſe, 

Isnot my taske; nor lyesit in my way, 


} To makerclation of it : Heranlas may ; 


Yer Fame and honour hath ſelected one, 

From that illuſtrious crew ; and him alone 

Hauc recommended to my caretull quill, 

Forbidding that his honour ſhould lye (till 

Among the reſt, whom fortune and his ſpirit, 

That day, had crowned witha vi&ers merit , 

His name was Argalus ; In Cyprus borne ; 

And (it what isnot ours; mayadorne 

Our proper fortunes) his blood royal ſprings 

From th'ancient ftocke of the great Cyprian Kings - 
His outfide had enough to ſatisfic $25 B04 
The expeRarion of a cuxiouseye't © /+ + (1+ 

Nature wast00 too'prodigall of het beatty, 

To make him halfe ſo faire, whom Fame,and duty - \,” 
He ought to Honory,cali'd foroten forth, '. 
Tapproue the exc'ienceothismanlywotth- ©; 1; 
His minde was richly furniſbewith thetteaſurs+.!- +11 
Ot moral knowledge, in foliberall meaſure, + 
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Not to beproud - So valiant, and ſo ſtrong 
Of noble courage, not rodarea wrong : 
Friendly to all men, inward but with few; 
Faſt to his old frieads,and vnapt for new : 
Lord of his word, and maſter of his paſſien, 
Scrious in buiſnefle, choyce in recreation : 
Not too miſtruſtfull,and yet wiſely waryz 
Hard to reſolue,and then as hard to vary : 
And to conclude, the world could hardly finde 
So rare a body with ſo rare aminde. 

Thrice had the bright ſurucyour of the heauen 
Dinided out the dayes and nights by even 
And equall houres,fince this child of fame 
(laviced by the glory other name,) 
Firſt view'd Partbeniaes face, whole mutuall eye 
Shot equall lames,and with the ſecret tie 
Of vndiſclos'd affeion,ioyn'd together 
Their yeelding hearts,their loues vaknown to cither, 
Both dearly lou'd : the morethcy ſtroue to hide 
Their loue,affeRion they the more deſcride. 
It lyes beyond the power of art to {mother 
Aﬀettion,where one vertue finds another : 
One was their thoughes,and their deſtres one, 
And yer both lou'd, vaknowne; beloued, vaknewne : 
One was the Dart,that at the ſelfe ſame time 
Was ſent,that wounded her, that wounded him ; 
Both hop'd,both fear'd alike, both ioy'd,both grieu'd; 
Yer, where they both could helpe, was none relicu'd : 
Two lou'd,and two beloued wereyyetnone 
But two in all, and yerthati«/but one, 
By this time had their barren lippes betraid 
Their timorous falence; now they had diſplaid 
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Loues ſanguine colours, whilſt the winged Child 
Sate in a tree, and clapt'his hands, andi'{mi:'d 
To ſce the combat ofrwe woundedftriends : 
He ſtrikes and wounds himfclfe, while ſhe defends 
That would be wounded, for her paine proceeds, 
And flowes from his,and from his wound,ſhe bleeds ; 
She playes at him, and ayming at his breaſt, 
Pierc'd her owne heart : and when his-hand addreſt 
The blow to her faire boſome;there it found 
His owne deare heart,and gauethat heart the wound: 
Aclength both conquerd and yerborh did yceld, 
Both loſt the day,and yet both wan the field : 
And as the warfare of their rongues did ceaſe, 
Their lips gaue earneſt of a ioyfull peace. 

But © the hideous chances that atrend 
A louers progreſle, tohis iournies end ! 
How many deſp'rate rubs,and dangers waite 
Eich minuce, on his miſerable ſtate ! 
| His hopes doe build ,what ſtraight his feares- deſtroy, 
| Sometimes, he ſurfeirs with exceſſe of ioy : 
| Sometimes,deſpairing ere to find reliefe, 
} He roares beneath the tyranny of griefe; _— 
And when loues current runnes with greateſt force, . 
Some obuious miſchicte ſtill diſturbes the courſe : 
For loe, no ſooner the diſcouerd flame 
Oftheſe new-parted lovers did proclaime 
Loues ſacred 1#6314, bur the Virgins Mother 
(The poſture of whoſe viſagedid diſcouer' 
Some ſerious matrer,harb'ring in her breft)** 
Enters the roome : Halfeangry;halfe in ieft; ''-- 
Shee thus began + My deareſt child, thicntebr, 
When as the filent darkneſſe did imwite © 
. Aint 
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Mixe eyes to ſlumber, ſundry thoughts poſſeſt 

My AS robe'd _ - + ; 

1 ſlept not, till the early bugle horne 

Of Chaunti.lere had ſummon'd inthe Morne 

T attend the Light, and nurſe the new-borne Day ; 
At laſt, whin Morpheus, with his leaden key, 
Had lockt my ſenſes, and eularg d the power 

Of my beauen guided fancy, for an howre 

1 ſlewbred, and before my ſlumbring eyes, 

One, and the ſelfeſame dreame preſented thrice; 
Iwak'd, and, being frighted at the viſion, 
Perceiu'd the Gods had made an apparition : 

My dreame was this : Me thought 1 ſaw thee ſitting 
Dreſt like a princely Bride, with robes befitting 
The ftate of Maiefty ; thy Nymph-like baire 

Looſely disſhenel'd; and thy browes did beare 

A Cypreſle wreath ; and (thrice three months expir d) 
T by pregnant wombe grew heauy, and required 
Lucina's aid : with that, me thought 1 ſaw 

A teame of harneſt Peacocks fiercely draw 

A fiery Chariot from the flitting sky, 

Wherein there ſate the glorious Maieſly 

of great Saturnia, on whoſe traine attended 

An haaft of Goddeſſes ; luno deſcended 

From out the flaming Chariot, avd bleſt 

T by painfullwombe : Thy paines a while encreaſt ; 
At length, ſhe laid her gentle palmes pon 

T by fruitfull flanke,4nd therewas borne aſon : 

She made thee mother. of 4 ſmiling boy, 

And, after, bleſt thee with « mothers ioy;, 

She kiſt the Babe, whoſe fortane ſhe foretold, 

For on ki head ſhe ſet 4 Crowne of Gold; 
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Forthwith, 4s if the beauens had clouen in ſunder, 
Me thonghts 1 hezrd the horrid noiſe of thunder ; 
The rarne pour'd downe, and yet the shie was cleare, 
And euery drop that lighted, did appeare 
4s orient pearle, mixt with refined, old ; 

rp bereat the goddeſſe turn'd, and ſaid, Behold, 
Great Toue hath ſent 4 gift : goe forth, and iak't, 
Thus having (poke, ſhe vaniſht, aud Iwak't : 
Iwak's; and wakine, trembled, for 1 knew 

They were no idle paſſages, that grew 

From my diſtempeyd thoughts ; twas not 4 yaine 
Deluſion roning from 4 troubled braine , 

It w4s 4 viſion; 4nd the gods foreſpake 
Parthenia's fortune © Gods cannot miſtake. 

I lik'd the dreamt; wherein the gods foretold 


| Thyioyfull mariage; and the ſhower of gold 
| Betokened wealth , The Infants golden Crowne, 
| Poſaing honour : [uno's comming downe, 


A ſafe deliverance , and the ſmiling Boy 
Samm'd vp the total of a mothers isy : 

But what the wreath of Cypreſle (that was ſet 
Fpon thy nuptiall browes) preſag a, as yet 

The gods keepe from me : if that ſecret doe 
Portend an enill, heauen keepe it froms thee too, 
Aduiſe Parthenia : Seeke not 19 withſtand 
The plot, wherein the Gods vauchſafe « hand 
Submit thy will to theirs ; what they enioyme,' 
Muſt be , nor lyes it in my power, or thine 

To contradict : Endeaner to fulfill ''\ + -* 

What, elſe, muſt come to paſſe ap 4inflaby _ 11 


: Nowby the filiall duty thow doft bears © ''! -'* 
| The gods and me, or if ought elſe mere deare. * 
Ss 
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Boi 
Can force obedience; 4s thou hop'ſt toſpced To 
At the zods hands, in greateſt 11me of necd , Fol 


By beanen, by hell; by all the powers about, 

I here coniure Patthenia to remone | | 

All ſond conceits; that labour 18 dr fioyne | 

What heanen hath knit, Demagoras's beart and thine, 

The gods are faithfull, and their wiſedomes know 

What's better for v5 mortally, then we age , 

Doabt not (my child) the gods cannot deceine, 

What heauen docs offer, feare not toreceine, 

With thankfull hands : P aſſe not ſo ſleightly oner 

T he deare affettion of ſo true 4 lower ; 

Pitty his flames , reliewe his tortur d breft, 

That findes abroad, no ioy; at home, noveſt , 

But, like 4 wounded Hart before the hounds, | 

That flies, with Cupids lawelin in his wound: : '0 

Stir vp thy rak i vp embers of deſire, | 

The gods will bring in fewell,and blow the fire , n 

Be gentle . let thy cordiall ſmiles renine | þ 

Hs waſted firits, that onely cares to line [( 

To doe thee banony : It was Cupids will, | c 

T he dart he ſens, ſhould onely wound; not kit, 

Teeld then, aud letih'enganed gods powre downe 1 

Their promis'd blefliings on thy head ; and crowne F 
, 
| 


Thy youth withyayess end ma;ft theu after be 
As bleſft 1 thint;atl am bleſt in thee, | 
So ſaid: The-faireParthenra, to whoſe heart | 
Her fixt defires.hadraughtth'umwilling Art , 
Of diſobedience, calls her iudgement in ; ". 4 
And, of rwaeylls,determines it a{in | 
More veniall, by a xeſolate'deniall;. 11 
Toprouec vaguitkullcchen be d:Nloyall: | G 
0 
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Tohim, whoſe heart a ſacred vow had _=_ 
Fofaſt eo hers ; and (weeping) thus reply<d: 


Madan, 
The angry g94s haut late conſpir'd to (how 
cum; their enrazed hands conld doe, 
{nd haning laid ofide all mercy, firetch 
Their power, 19 make one miſcrable wretch, 
Whoſe curſt and tortar'd ſoule muſt oncly be 
The ſubietÞ of their wrath ; and | am ſhe . 
Hard is the caſe ! my deave deſires muſt faile , 
| My vowes muſt cracke.; my plighted faith be freileg 
| Orelſe affetFion muſt be ſo exil'd 
| 4mithers heart, that We renounce ber child. 
| Andas ſhe (pakethat word, a flowing tide 
| Ofreares guſhr out, whoſe violencedeny'd 
 Thintended paſſage of her doubling tongue - 
| Sheſtopt a aahile : Then on the floore ſhe lung 
| Herproſtrate body, whilſt her hands did teare 
| (Not knowing what they did) her dainty haire. 
| Somerimes ſhe ſtruck the ground; ſomtimesher breft: 
| Began ſome words, and then wept out chereſt; 
 Arlaft, her liucleſſ'c hands did,by degrees, 
Raiſe her caſt body on her feeble knees, 
1 And humbly rearing her ſad eyes vpon 
Her mothers trowning viſage, thus went ons; 
Y pox theſe knees ; theſe knees that ne're were bent 
Toyou in vaine ; that neuer did preſent 
| Their unrewarded dyty ;, nener roſe 
Without 4 mothers bleffing ; wpon thoſe, 
Yoon thoſe naked knees, | recommend 
To your deare thenghts, theſe rorments that attend 
E3 
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Tour poore Parthenin, whoſe vnknowne diſtreſſe 
Cranes rather death then language to expreſſe. 
What ſhall 1 doc? Dcmagoras and Death 
Sound both alike to theſe ſad eares, that breath 

T hat namts the one, does nominate the other, 
No,u0,1 cannot loue him, my deare mother, 
Command Parchenia now 18 wndergoe 

What d:ath you pleaſe, and theſe quick hands ſhall ſhow 
The ſeals of my obedience in my heart. 

The gods themſelnes, that haut a ſecret art 

T # force affeion, cannot violate 

The lewes of Nature, flop the courſe of Fare, 

Can earth forget her burthen,and aſcend ? 

Or canth'aſpiring flames be tanght to tend 

Toth earth? If ke; deſcend, and earth aſpire, 
Earth were no longer earth,nox fire, fire, 

Emen ſo,by nature, "tis all one tome, 

To loue Demagoras,and not tobe, 

No,ne,the heanens can doe no att that's greater, 
T hen (haning made ſs) to preſerue their creature, 
And thinke you that the righteous Gods would fill me 
With ſuch falſe ioyes, as (if enioy'd) would kill me? 
I know that they are mercifull : what they 
Command, they giue 4 power to obey, 

The toyfull vilion that your ſlumbrine eyes 

Of late beheld, did promiſe and compriſe 

A fayrer fortune then the heavens can ſhave 

T opoore Partheniaes merit; whom deſparre 
Hath ſwallow'd : Your prophetick dreame diſcride 
A rojal marian, pointed ont the Bride, 

Her ſafe Deliner ance and her ſmiling ſonne; 
Honon and wealth, and after all was done, 


There 
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Th:ye wants a Bridegroome:him,the headens have ſeald 
Within my breſt; by me, to berencal'd, 
pp bich; if your patience ſhall vouckſafe to beare, 
My lips ſhall recommenl onto youreares) .” 
When 4 Baſilius (may whoſe rojall hand 
Long ſway the ſcepter of th'Arcadian land) 
From Cyprus bronght his more then princely Bride, 
The faire Gynecia, (whom as Greece deny'd 
An equall, ſo the world acknowkag d none 
As ber ſuperionr in perfettion :) 
Pponthis Ladies royall traine,and ſtate, 
Agreat conanrſe of Nobles did awaite, 
And Cyprian Princes; with their princely port, 
Taſee her crowned in th Arcadian Court, 
IMeftrious Princes were they ; but asfarre 
As midnight Phebe outſhines the twinckling Starre, 
5s far, among 7 thurouref Privcesone 
Surpaſt the reff, in honous andrenowne; ! 
VF hoſe perfet wvertae findes more admiration 
In the Ca Court, thenamitation : 
Is the lence of bis ontward parts,and feature, 
The warld conceiuts, thecarious hand of Nature. 
Ontwent it [elfe, which;being richlyfraug ht 
And furniſht with tranſcendent worth, is thang bt 
To be the choſen fartreſſe for prodedtine'. 
Of all the Ants; and ſloreranſe of pexteRion:t! 
The Cyprus ſtock did ne're, till now bring forth 
Sorare a Branch, whoſe wnlternalued worth 
Brings greater glory 10.46 Arcadian Land, 
Then can the dnk Arcadtans vaderfland ; 
Hu name i Argalus. | j 7 
He ( Madam) was that Cypreſſe wreath, that crown'd 
E 3 My 
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My wuptiall brows: And now the Bridegroom's found, 


Cloath'd in the myſtry of that Cypreſſe wreath, 
Py hich, ſince the better gods haut pleas'd 18 breathe 
Into my ſoule, O may I ceaſe to be, 

If ought bat death,part Argalus and me : 

Tet does my ſafe obedience not withſland 

V V hat you defire, or what the gods command : _ 
For what the gods command, i your deſire 
Parchenia ſhowld obey; and not reſpire 

Againſt their ſacred counſels,or withfiand 

The plot, wherein they bane vouchſaf'd « band : 
Vye muſt ſubmit our wils, what they entoyue, 
Muſt be, nor lies itin your power or mine, 

T0 Croſſe : we muſh endeauonr to fulfell 

VV hat elſe muſt come to paſſe axainſt our will, 
My vowes are paſt,and ſecond beanens decree, 
Nothing ſhall part my Argialus and ae. 

So ſaid; Th' impatieric mothers kindled eye 
(Halfe cloſed with amurtherous frowne) let flic 
A ſcorching fireball, from whence was ſhed 
Seme drops of choller, ſternly.ſhakes herhead,; 
With trembling hands valocks the doore,and flees, 
Leaving Parthenis on her aking-.knees, 

And as he fled, her fury chus began 

To open, And © Argalne the wan ? 

But there ſhe ſtopt; when ſtriving to expreſic 
What rage had prompted,could doe nothing lefle. 

All you, whoſe deare affc@ions haue beene toſt 
In C«pids blaxket, and vniuftly croft 
By wiltull Parents, whoſe extreame command 


Hauc made yougroan bencath their tyrannous hand, 


That cake a furious pleaſure co diuorſe 


Your 
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Your ſoules from your beſtthovghts,nay (whar is 
Then torture)force your fancies torcfpeds, (worſe 
And dearcly love, whom moſt you dif affe&: 
Draw neare, and comforethe diftreſied heart 

0t poore Parthenis, let your eyesimpart 

One. diroppe at Icaſt : And/whoſoe're rhou be 
That read'ſt theſe lines, may thy defiersſee 

The like ſucceſſe, it reading, thou:forbeare 

To wet this very paper wittr@teare. 

Behold (poore Lady)how-an houres time: 
Hathpluck'therfaded roſes from:their prime, 
Andlike an vnregarded ruine, lyes, 

With deaths vnrimely imsge'tm her eyes. - 


| She,ſhe, whom hopeful rhoughts had newly. crownd 


With promis'd ioyes, lyes groueling on the ground; 


' Her weary hand fuſtaine her drooping head, 


(Too ſoft apiliow for ſo hard 's bed). 
Her eyes ſwbli&vp,avloathiroſee the light, 


| That would diſcouer ſo forlornea fight - 
The flaxen wealth of her negteRed haires 


Stick'c faſt ro her paleccheolkewithdriedteares; 
And at firſt bluſh, ſhe ſeemes, as if it were 
Some exafgousarue 6N a Sepulehre : 
Sometimes herbrinie lips woultt whiſper thus, 
Ny Argalns, my dere ff Avgaliar's 

And then they cloz'd\agaitie, asiftheone 

Had kiſt the ortiery forthacſergice done 


| Innaming'#gelw:{omerimes oppreſt> . 


| 


Wih a deepeHigh;ſhe-gave her-pamting breſt 

A ſudden Rat oy after, ehir;avorher, © 
Crying, Hard fortant, 0 herd brarcred worker t | 
And ſicke with her ownothaughts; herpatton ſtrove 


Berwixt . 
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Berwixt the two extreames of gricte,and loue ; 
The more ſhe grieu'd, the more her love abounded , 
The more ſhe lou'd, the more her heart was wounded 
With deſperate griefe : at length,the tyrannous force 
Ot louc and griefe, ſent forth thjs {clfe diſcourle, 
How art thou chang d (Patthenia *) how hath pefſien 
Put all thy thoughts, and ſenſes ont of, faſbion ? 
Exil'dthy little ivdgememt, and betray 4 thee 
T 0 thine owne ſelfe ? How nothing bath it made thee ? 
How is thy weather-beaten ſoule oppreſt | 
With ftormes and tempeſts blowne from the Northealt 
Of cola deſpaire ? which, long ere this, had found 
Eternall reſt ; had bin orewhelm'd,and drown 
In the dcepe gulfe h all my miſeries, 
Had | not purpt this water —_ mineeyes; 
My Argalus; 6 where, 6 where art chow fo 
T how little think ſt thy poore PartheB ig, mow. ©. 1 
15 tortur'd for thy ſake ; alas, (deare beart{} 1 11. 
Thou know'ft nat the inſufferable ſmart ' 
I undergo for thee : T hon doſt not keepe oy (4 
A Revifler of thoſe ſad ttares 1 weepe, 111 1 eb 1h 0 
No,n0, thou doſkn@.; >, od No 6 bY 
Well, well, from henceforth, Fortune, der not fpare- - 
To dee the worſt (thy Agent) Miſcbiefe dare ; - 
Deniſe new torments, or repeat the old,. - +. + 
Pntill thou burſt, or I complaine : Be bold, \'+: 
As bitter ; 1 diſdaiyethy rage, thy power py; 2: 11 
Who's leuel'd with the.carth, can fel ga tewerg inf 
Doe, ſpit thy wenomeforth, aud temperall+:, - i \). 
T hy fludied attiows with the pirit of gall 1 
Thy praifis d malice can noentdeniſe. Own not 
Too hard, for Argalus 19 exerciſe; tis, 2:0 _ 
| | ls 
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His lowe ſhall ſweeten death, and make 4 torture 
My ſportfull paſtime,to make boures ſhorter, 
His lone ſhall fill my heart, and leant no roome, 
Wherein your 1470 may practiſe martyravome. 
Bur ere that word could vſh:r ovt another, 
The tender V iigins marble hearted mother 
Enters the Chamber; with a chang'd aſpc& 
B:holds P4rthents; with a new refpeRt 
Salutes her child, and (having clos'd the doore) 
Her helpfull arme remoues her from the loore 
Whereon ſhe lay; and, being ſet together, 


| Ingentle rermes,ſhe thus did commune with her, 


Peryerſe Partheni 1, 1s thy heart ſo ſworne 


| To Argalus his lewe, that it muſt ſcorne 
' D:magoras ? CMre your ſoules conioyn'd ſo cloſe, 


| That my entreaty may not enterpoſe ? 


| if ſo,what helpe ? yet let a mothers care 


Be not conterun'd that bids her child beware. 
The ſickle that's too early, cannot reape 
Afruitfull Harneſt : Looke, before you leape : 
Adjeurne your thoughts, and make 4 wiſe delay, 
Tou cannot meaſure virtue in a day; 
Vertwes appeare, but vices baulke the light; 
Ti hard to read avice at the firſt ſight. 
Falſe are thoſe ioyes,that are nos mixt with doubt, 
Fire eaſely kindled,will not eaſely ont : 
Dinide that lowe, which thou beſtowft ou one, 
Twixt two: try both; then take the beſt,or none: 
Conſult with time: {or time bewrayes,diſconcrs 
T he faith, the lone the conſtancy of loners, 
Aits done in haſt,by leaſure are repented, 
And things, ſoone paſt ,ave oft, tos late lamented: 
F 
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Wirth thar, Parthenia,rifing from her place, 
And bowing with incomparable grace, _ 
M de this reply; Madam,each ſexerall day 

Since firſt you gaue this body being, may 

Writc a large volume of your tender care, 

Whoſe honrely goodneſſe if it ſhould compaxe 

With my deſerts ,alas the world would ſhow 

Too great 4 ſumme,for one poore heart toowe; 

I mnſt confeſſe my heart is not ſo ſworne 

To Argalus his merit ,as to ſcorne 

D-magoras; nor yet ſo looſely tyed, 

T hat 1 can flip the knot, and ſo diuide 

Entire affe({ion, which mnſt not be ſener'd, 

Nor ener can be (but inwaine) eudenour d, 

My heart is one, and by one power guided, 

One i no number, cannot be diuided. 

And Cupids learned ſchoolemen haue reſols'd 

T hat loue dinided ts but loue diſſols'd, 

But yet, what plighted faith, and honour may 

Not now vndoe,your connſell ſhall delay, 

Madam, Partheniaes hand # not ſo ercedy, 

To reape her corne, before bex corne he ready: _ 

Her vnaduiſed fickle ſhall not thruſt 

Into her hopefull Harneſt ere needs muſt - 

To yours Parthenia ſhall ſubmit her skill, 

3 boſe ſeaſon ſhall be ſeaſon'd by your will: 

Her time of harneſt ſhall admit no meaſure 

But onely what's proportion'd by your pleaſure. 

S 2 cnded (hey Buetiil that darkneſle gor 

The maſtry of the light, they partcd nor. 
The mother pleads tor the Laconian Lord, 
The daughter (whoſe impaticnce had abhorr'd hn 

is 
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His very name,had not her mother ſpoke) 

She pl-ads her vow, which cannot be revoke, 

Yct tl! che mother pleads,and docs omit 

No way vntrycd,that a hard hearted wir 

Knowes to deviſe; perſwades,allures,entreats, 
Mingles bis words with ſmilcs, with ccars,w* threats; 
Commands ,coniures; tries one way, tryes another, 
Docs th*7rinoſt that a marble breſted morher 

Can doe; and yer the more ſhe did apply, 

The more ſhe taught Parthenia to deny; 

The more ſhe did afſiu'r,the more contend, 

The more ſhe taught the virgin todefend. 
Atlaſt,deſpairing (for her words did finde 

More caſe ro moue a mountaine,then her minde) 
She ſp:ke no more; but from her chaire ſhe ſtarted, 
And ſpit theſe words,Goe,peenifh Girle,and parted. 
Away ſhe flings,and finding no ſucceſle 

In her loſt words, her fury did addreſle 

Her raging thoughts to a new ſtudicd plot, 

AQions muſt now enforce, what words could not. 
Treaſon is in her thoughts; Her furious breath 

Can whiſper now no language, vnder death, 

Poore CArgalus muſt dye; and his remouc 


Maſt make the paſſage tro Dewegores lou : 


And cill that barre be broken, or puc by, 

No hope to ſpeed; Poore CHrgalue mult dye, 
Demagoras is call'd to counſellnow, 
Conlules,conſents;and,afrer mutuall vow, 
Rcſoluing on the aR,they both conſpire, 
Which way tocxecute their cloſe deftie. 
Drawing his keene Seeletts from his fade, 


Madam ((aid he) T bis medicine well applide, 
# 2 . To 
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T2 Arg :1us hn boſome, will ginereft 
To him, and me, the ſudden way is beft. 
My Lord ((ai1 ſhe) your trembling hand may miſſe 
T he marke, and then your ſelfe in danger i 
of entcry;or perchance his owne reſiſtance. 
Attempts are dangerous, at ſo ſmall a diſtance. 
A drugg's the better weapon,which does breathe 
Deaths ſecret errand, carries ſudden death 
Clos'd wp in ſwretneſſe: Come, a drugge ſtrikes ſure, 
And works our ends,and yet we ſleepe ſecure, 
My Lord, bethinke no other, Set your reſt 
V pon theſe C urds; The ſureſt way « beſt: 
Leaue me ts manaze onr ſucceſsfull plot, 
And if theſe ſtudious browes contriue it not 
Tov ſure, for art of Mrgicke to prevent, 
Ne're troſt 4 womans wit, wen fully bent 
To take reuenzt : Brgont,my Lord, repoſe 
The truſt in me: Onely be wiſe,be cloſe, 
That night,when as the vniverſall ſh:de 
Of the vnſpangled hezurn, and earth had made 
An viter darknefle, (darknefſe,apt ro further 
The horrid enterpriſe of rapes, and mvurther) 
She,ſhz, rhat now lacks nothing to procure 
A full revenge, ſhecalls Arh/r/a to her, 
(Partheniaes handmaid; whom ſhe thus beſpake. 
Athleia, dare thy prinate thoughts partake 
With mine? Cauſt thou be ſecret? H as thy bears 
A locke that none can pick by threviſhart, 
Or brake by force? Tell me,Cantt then diveſt 
<A ſecret truſted to thy faithful breft ? 
Madam, faidſh>, Lrt me bre wener rrue 
To my owne thanghrs, if ene» fatft toon: 
| Sz Speake 
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Speake what you pleaſe; Arhleia ſbe// ronceale, 

Torments may make me roarehnt ne're rencale. 
Replyde the Lidy then: Athlcia #wows 

How much how much my deare affettion owes 

Partheniacs hears whoſe welfare # the crowne 

of all my ioyes,which now is owerthrowne 

And deeply buried in forgotten anft, 

If thow em theſecrer of my truſt . 

It heth in thy power to remone 

Approaching enills : Parthenia i in lowe : 

Her waſted ſpirits languiſh in ber breſt, © 

And nought,but look d for death,can gine her reſt ; 

Ti Argalus ſbe lowes, who, with diſdaine, 

Requites her lane, not lowing her againe, 

He fleights ber teares : T be more that he megleis, 

The more entirely ſhe (poore ſqwle) affedts : 


; She _ beneath the buzden of deſpaire, 


And with her ſighes fhe cloyes the idle are. 


1 Thou art acquainted with herprinate teares; 


And you, ſo oft exchanging tongnes and cares, 

Maft know too much, for one poore heart 3 endure, 

But deſperate's the wound admits wo Care : 

It lies in thee to helpe: Achleia, ſay, 

Wilt thou aſiift me, if 1 find the way ? 
Madam ,my forced ignorauce ſhall be 

Sufficient earneſt of my ſecreſie : 

Tour lips hane utter d nothing that is new 

To Athlcias eares : Alas it is 109 true, | 

Long long ere this,your ſernant bad rewal d- 

The ſame to you,bad not my lips bin ſeal'd : 

But if my beſt endeanors may extend 

To bring my Miftre{ſe ſorromes to au end, 
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Let all the enraged Dictics alot 
T o me worſe torment if 1 doe it not: 
My life's tos poore 10 hazard for hey eaſe, 


Madam, le dov't,Command me what you pleaſe : 
So ſaid; Thetreacherous L:dy ſteps a(ide, 

Into her ſerious cloſer; and applide 

Her haſty, and perfidious hands,to frame 

This forged letrer,in Partheniaes name. 


(onſtant Parthenia to her faithful 
Argalus, 


A Lthoueh the malice of a mother 
Does yet enforce my tongue to ſmother 
What my deſire ts, ſhould flame, 

yet Parthenia #s the ſame. 


Although my fire be bid a while, 
T ts but fire ſlak'd with oyle;, 
Before ſexen Suns ſhall riſe and fall, 
It ſhall burne,and blaze withall. 


What 1 ſend thee, drinke with ſpeed, 


Elſe let my Argalus take heed, 
V nleſſe thy pronidence withſtand, 
there is treaſon ne're at hand, 


Drinke as thou lon'ft me, and it ſhall ſecure thee 
From future dangers; or from paſt, recare thee. 


This done, and ſeal'd,ſhe op'd her prinate doore, 


Calid in A:4{cia, and faid; For enery fore 


The 


| 
, 
} Ourſoules from obuious dangers, waking, ſleeping. 
1 Ocan your all-defcerning eyes behold 

1 Such impious aQions proſper,vncontroll'd ? 

z Ocanyour hearts, your render hearts endure 
1 Toſce your ſervant {that now ſleepes ſecure, 


; 


: 
: 
b 


{ 


1 TrArgalus in bg Parthenizes name 
| Andio bu haud,to his owne hand commit 
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The gods prouide a ſalue. Force muſt prenaile, 
Where ſig hes and teares,and deepe entreaties faile. 
Fortbwith from out her Cabinet ſhe tooke 
Alittle elaſſe,and ſaid, Arhicia, looke 

Within theſe ſlender walls theſe glazed liſts, 
Parthetitacs happineſſe, and life conſiſts, 

Its Nepenthe;, which the fattions gods 

Doe wſe to drinke,when ere they be at ads, 
Whoſe ſecret vertue (ſo infus'd by Toue) 

Does turne deep hatred, into deareſt loue , 

It makes the proudeſt louer whine and baule, 
Andſuch to dote,as neuer lou'd atgl; 

Here take thus glaſie, and recommend the ſame 


2 


Thu letter, Betweene Argalus,and it 


1 Letnoeye come : Be ſure thy ſpeed prenent 


Theriſing Sun : andſo beauens crowne th euent, 
By this the feather'd Be//mar of the night 
Sent forth his midnighe ſummons,to invite 


! Aleyes to flumber, when they both addreſt 
| Their thoughrtfull minds,to tike a doubtfull reſt, 


O beanens ! and you,O you celeſtial powers, 
Thar never lumber, bur imploy all houres 
In mans proreRion, fill preſeruing,keeping 


Vnarm'd, vnwarn'd, and having ro defence, 
Jut your proteRion,and his innocence) 


Berray'd 


_ 
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Betray'd,and murther'd,drawingat one breath 

His owne prepar'd deſtruction, his owne death * 
And will ye ſuffer'e? He that is the crowne 

Of prized verrue,honour and renowne; 

The flowre of Arts;the Cypriaz lining (tory ; 
CArcadias Girland, and great Greces glory, 

The earths new wonder, and the worlds example, 
Muſt dye betraid; Treaſon and death muſt trample 
Vpon his lifez and, in the duſt, muſt lye 

As much 2dmix'd perteRion, as can dye. 

No, 4rgalus,thecoward hand of death 

Durſt nc're afſaule thag, if not vaderncath 

The Maske of loue : Thou art aboue the reach 

Ot open wrongs; Mans force could ne're make breach 
Into thy life: no, Death could ne're vncaſe 

Thy ſoule,had ſhe appeared face to face. 

D:came, Argalus; and let thy thoughts be troubled 
With murthers,treaſons, Let thy dreams be doubled 
And what thy frighted fancy ſhall perceiue, 

Be wiſcly ſuperftitious,and belceue, 

O,that my lines could wake thee now, and feuer 
Thoſeeyelids, that ere long muſt ſlzepe for cuer. 
Wake,now or neuer Argalue,and withſtand 

Thy danger; Wake, the muctherefle isat hand. 
Partbenia, oh Parthenia, who hall weepe 

Thy world of teares? Canft thov,O canſt thou ſleep? 
Will thy dull Genius giuc thee leaue to flumber? 
Does nothing trouble rhee?no dreame incumber 
Thy frighted thoughts? and Argalas fo neere 

His lateſt houre? Not one dreaming teare ? 
Sleepe on: and when thy flartrivg flumber's paft, 


Perchance, thige eyes will learne to weepe as _ 
is 
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His death 1s plotted, And this morning lighe 
Muſt ſend him downe, into erernall night. 
Nay,what is worſe then worſt, His dying breath 
Will-cenſure thee,as {gent in his death. 

By this the broadfac'd 2niri#er of night 
Surccas'd her ſcreeching nore,and tooke her flight 
Tothe next neighbring Ivy : Brids and beaſts 
Forſake the warme protection of their neſts, 
Andnightly d-ns,whilſt darknefle did diſplay 
Her ſable curtaines, to let in the day, 


1 When fad CAthleia's dreame had vnbenighted 


er flumbring cies: her bufte thoughts were frighted: 
She roſe, and trembled, 3nd being halfe diſtraught, 
With her prophetick feares, ſhe thus bethoughr, 
What ayle the Gods thus to diſturbe my reſt, 
And make ſuch earthquakes in my troubled breft ? 
Nothing but death, and marthers? Graues and Bells? 
Frighting my fancy ,with their hourely knells ? 
Twas nothing but a dreame;and dreames they ſay, 
Expound themſelues the cleane contrary way. 


' The Riddle's read, and now 1 vuderſiand 
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Ny dreames intents > Some mariage « 4t hand: 
For death interpreted, i nothing elſe 

Iut mariage ; Aud the melancholy Bells, 

Is mirth avd muſicke : By the graue, ts read 
The ioyfallioy, full, royfall, mariage bed; 


: 1,1tuplaine : 4nd now, me thinks, twas 1, 


That ngy prophetick dreame forciold, ſhould aye. 


If thu be death, Death exerciſe thy power, 
' And ict Athleia dye within this howre., 
* Docgdoe thy worſt; Attileia's faithfull breath 


Shal pray for nothing more then ſudden death. | 
@ =_ 
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Bnt ſtay, Athleia, the 105 formard day, 
Begins 80 gild the Baſt; away,away. 

$2 having ſaid; The nimble fingerd Laſſe 
Took: the forg'd letter, andthe amorous glaſle, 
And,to her e:zly progreſſe, ſhe applics her, 
D»parts,and towards Argalus ſhe hies her, 
Bur cuery ſtep ſhe tooke,her mind cnforc'd 


New thoughts,and with her ſeclfe, ſhe thus diſcours'd, 


How fraile's the nature of « womans will | 
How crofic ! The thing that's moſt forbidden, flil 
They more deſire;and leaſt inclinde, to doe 
What they are moſt of all perſwaded tos. 
Had not(alas)my Lady bound theſe hands, 
Athlcia ne're had ſiruggled with her bands. 
I muſt not taſt it! Had fhe not enioyn'd 
My lips from taſting it, Athlcia's mind 
Had newes thoaght on't, now, we thinkss 1 long: 
Deſires ,if once confinde,become tos firong. . 
For womaus conguer d reaſon toreſift; 
A womans reaſon's meaſur'd by her liſt. 
1 long totait : yet was there nothing did 
Mooue my defires,bat that I was forbid. 

With that ſhe ſtayd her weary ſeps,and haſted 
T'*vntyetheGlaſſe; life vp herarme and raſted, 
That done(and hauing now attain'd, almoſt 
Her journeyes end) the little time the Joſt, 
New ſpeed regaines, The nimble ground ſhe traces 
With double haſt, and quicke redoubled paces... 
All on a ſudden,ſhe beginsto faint; 
Her bowells gripe, her breath begins to taint, . | 
Her bliſtred tongue growes hot, her liver glowes, 
Her vaines doe baile, her colout comesand 
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She ſtaggers; falls; and on the ground ſhe lyes, 
Swels like 2 bladder ; roares ; and burſts, and dyes, 
Thus from her ruine, Argalus derives 
His longer life, and by her deathhe lives ; 
Live Argelus , and let the gods allot 
Such morning draughts ro thoſe that louc thee not : 
Live long ; andler the righecous powers aboue, . 
That haue preſeru'd thee for Partheniz's loue, 
Crowne all thy hopes, and fortunes, with cucnt 
Too ſure,for ſecond trealons to prevent, 
By this time, didthe lauiſh breath of Fame 
Giuelanguage to her 77«mper, and proclaime 


1 4thleias death, the current of which newes 
! Truths warrant had forbidden to abuſe 
] Deceiued eares : which, when the Lady heard, 


Whoſetrecherous heart was greedily prepat'd 
Tocntertaine a murther; ſhe aroſe, 
And with rude violence deſperately throwes 


7 Hex trembling body, on the naked floore, 


But what ſhe {aid,and did, I will deplore, 


/ Nor vtter; but with forced filence ſmother, 


7 Herdiſappointed malice ; eſſe lamenting - 

} Thetreaſon, then ſuceeſſe ; and more repenting 

; Ofwhart ſhe fail'd to doe, rthen whar ſhe did, 

} Herſullen ſoule difpaires ; her thoughrs forbid 

2? What reaſon wants the power, roperſwade ; 

1 Her grictes being growne too deepe for her ro wade, 
2 She ſinks; and wich a hollow figh, ſhe crycd, 


B:cauſe ſhe was the faire Parthenia's mother : 
May it ſuffice, that che extreames of ſhame, 
And varefiſted ſorrow overcame 


Welcome thou teaſer of all emilis , and dyed. 
Ga Now 
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Now tongues begin to walke; and every care 

Hath got the Satwrysſis to heare 

This tragicke ſceane: The breath of Fame grows bol{ 
Feares no repulſe,and ſcornes to be controlld, 
Whilſt lowd report, (whoſe tenderlips before, 
Durſt onely whiſper) now begins ro roare; 

The letter, found in dead Azbleias breſt, 

Bewray'd the plot,and what (before)was gueſt, 

Is now confirm'd,andclear'd : for all men knew 
Whoſe handic was,and whence the malice grew, 

But have we loſt Parthenia ? In what Ile 

Of endleſſe ſorrow lurks (ſheall this while? 

Sweet Reader, vrge me not totell, for feare 

Thy heart diſſvlae,and melt into a teare. 

Excuſe my filence : If my lines ſhould ſpeake, 

Such marble hearts, as could nor melt, would break; 
No.lecaue her to her ſelfe : Ir isnot fit 

To write,what being read,you'd wiſh vnwrirt ; 
Tleaue the taske to thoſe,that take delight, 

To ſee poore Ladyes tortur'd in deſpight 

Ofall remorſeg whoſe hearts are hill at ſtrife 
To paint a torment t,>the very life, 
I leaue that raske ro ſuch,1s haue the powre 


: To weepe,and (mile againe within an houre. 
Tothoſc,whoſe flinty hearts are more contentcd 


Tolimmea griefe, then pitty the tormented, 

Let it ſuthce, that had not heauen proreRed 

Her ©Argalzs, the ivy whercof,correed 

That furious griefc, which paſſion recommended 

To her ſad thoughts,her ſtory here had ended. 
When Time (the enemy of Fame) hadclos'd 

Her babling lips, and gently had compos'd 
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Purtheniaes ſorrowes,raifing from the ground 

Her body,ſpent with griefe,and almoſt drownd 

In her owne teares; a long expeRed Sceane 

Of better fortune enters in,to dreane ' 

His mariſh eyes : Her ſtormy night of teares 

Being paſt,a welcome day of toy appeares; 

The rocke's remou'd,and loues wide Ocean now 
Giues roome cnough; lookes with a milder brow. 
Reader forget thy ſorrowes; Let thine eare 


Welcome the tydings thou ſolongſt to heare: 


Alouers diet's (weet,commixt with ſower ; 
His hell and heauen,oft-time,diuides an houre, 
Now Argalze can findea faire acceſfſe 


| To his Parthenia : now,feares nothing lefle 


Then cares and eyes;and now Parthentaes heart 
Cangiuc her tongue the treedome, to impart 
His louder welcome,whilſt her greedy cye 
Can looke her fill,and feare no ftander by. 
She's not Parthenia,he not preſent with her; 
Andhe nor Argalas, if not together, (char, 
Their cheeks are fil'd with fmiles;their tongues with 
Now,this they make theirſubieR, and now thar. 
One while they laugh;and laughing wrangle roo, 
And jarre, as icalous louers vic to doe. 
And thena kifſe,muſt make them friends againe, 
Faith,one's too littleyLouers muſt haue twaine ; 
Two brings in ten; ten multiplyes torwenty; 
That,to a hundred : then becauſe the plenty 
Growes troubleſome tocount,and does incumber 
Their lips; their lips gaue Iſles without number. 
Their thoughts run backeto former times:they told 
Ofall loucs paſlages,they ar” of old, | 
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Of this thing done, the tim*, the place,and why; 
The manner how;and who were preſcntby, 
The mothers ct aft;her vndccetv'd ſufpirion, 
Her bated words; her marble d{polition, 

Her pining thoughts;and her proicQing fares; 
Her (oliloquies,aod her ſecret teares; 


Where firſt they mer; Th'occafion of their meeting; - 


Their complimene; the manner of their greeting, 
His d —_— deliverance;and the reaſon : 
Thar firſt induc't the Agewts to the treaſon, 
Thus, by the privil:dge of time,and leiſure; 
Their {weer difſcouries (crown'd w* mutuall pleaſure 
Comminxt with greife) they <quall wich the light, 
And,atrer,grumble at the enuious night, 
Which bidsthem part tooſoone : whar,day denyde 
In words, in thoughts,the tedious night ſupplyde, 
Which blam'd the Fates for doing lovers wrong, 
To make the day ſo ſbort;thenighc ſo long. 

Bur now the litrle winged god repente 
Thar he had laught ſo much;his heart rcelented, 
His very ſoulc grew fad; his blinded cye 
Br-ganto weepe,at his owne tyranny; 
Lamenrs their ſorrowes : finds a ſecree way, 
To make the night as pl-a(ing as the day. 
Calls Hymen inand tn his care diſcouers 
Tae lingring torments of theſe wounded lovers : 
Giues him 2 charge,nolonger ro deferre, 
T':ngroffc the'r names, within his Regi#er, 
And now P artheniaes harueſt drawcth neare, 
(The dearly carned price of many a tc are) 
Her ioy ſhal reape, what a world of gricfe hath ſown, 
The cimc's appointced,and the day's ict downe; l 

Where- 
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Whercin ſweet Hymen,with his nuptiall bands 
Shall ioyne together theifeſ] hands 

Here ſtop'my Maſe: Retire thy ſlfe,and flay, 
To gather breath againſt the muriage day. 


Readers the ioyfull Bride ſalntes yee all, 

Ihher behalfe, if any hae let fall 

4 tender teare; to thoſe, ſhe makes requeſt, 
That they'd be pleas d tograce ber mariage feaft, 


— —— 
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Ayle gentle Pinace: Now the heavens are cleare, 
The winds blow faire: Behold the harbour's neere, 
Trydented Neptune hath forgot to frowne; 
The rocks are paſt; The Rorme is ouerblowne; 
Vp wetherbeaten voyages, en rouze yee, 
Forſake your loathed Ca6bims, vp,and louze ye 
Vpon the open decks, and ſinell the land, 
Cheare vp; the welcome ſhoare is nigh at band: 
Sayle gentle Pixace, with a proſperous gale, 
Te th'[fle of peace : Saile gentle Pinace, faile; 
Fortune condu thee; Let thy keele diuide 
The ſilver ſtreames,that thou maſt ſafely ſlide 
Into the boſome of thy quiet Key, 
And quite thee fairely of th'iniurious See. (power 
Great Seaborne Queene, thy birthright giues thee 
T'afſiſt poore ſuppliants, grant one happy houre, 
O,let theſe wounded louers be poſſeſt, 
* Arlength, of their ſo long deſired reſt. 
Now,now the joyfull mari1ge day drawes on; 
The Brideisbufic;and the Bridegroome's gone 
To call his fellow Princes tothe feaſt ; 
The Girland's made; The bridall chamber's dreſt "i 
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The Msſes haue conſulred with the Graces, 
' Tocrowne theday, and honour their embraces 
With ſhadow'd Epirhalmes : Their warbling tongues 
Are perfeQin their new made Lyrick ſongs ; 

Hymen begins to grumble art delay, 

And Bacchus laughs to think vpon the day ; 

The virgin rapors, and what other rights 

Doc appertaine to Nwptial{delights, 

Arcall prepar'd, whereby may be expreſt 

The ioyfull eriumph of this mariage feaſt. 

Bur ftay ! who lends mc now anyron pen, 

Tengrauc within the matble hearts of men 

Atragick ſceane; which whoſoe're ſhall reade, 

His cyes may ſpare to weepe, and learne to bleed 

Carnation teares : If time ſhall notallow 

1 Hisdeath preuented eyes to weepe enow, 

Th-n let his dying language recommend 

1 What'sleft to his poſterity to end, 

1 Thouſaddeftof all Muſes, come , afford 

1 Thy tludious helpe, that each confounding word 

! Mayrend 4 heart (at leaſt;) that every line 

May pickle vp a kingdome in the brine 

of their _ teares : O reach me to _ 

1 Theſpirit of evieft, whoſe vertue may diſsra 
T is bebe which —_ knowes = | to kill, 
Inſpier, 6 inſpire my melting Quill, 

3 4nd.like ſad Niobe, let enery owe 

That cannot melt, be turn'd into a ſtone : 

Teach me to paint an ofi-repeated figh 

Soto the life, that whoſoe're be nigh 

May heare it breathe, and learne to doe the like 

Bj imitation, ill irue paſſion ftrike 

: | H 
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Their bleeding hearts : Let ſuch as ſhall rehearſe 
The ſtory, houle like Triſh at a Herſe. 
Th'cuent f.1l crowaes the at : Lt ro man lay, 
Before the evening's come; Tis a tane diy 3 
When as the Kalends of this brid ll feaſt 

Wereentred in, and every longing breſt 

Wax: great with expeRation, and all cycs 

(Pcepar'd for enterraining novelties) 

Were growne impatiznt now, to be ſuffis'd 

With that, which Art and Honenr had deuis'd 

T adorne the times withall, and to diſplay 

Their bounty, and the g'ory of that day, 

The rare Parthenia taking ſweer occaſion 

To bleſſe her bufie thoughts, with contemplation 

Ofabſent AHrgalw, whoſe too long ſtay 

Made minutes ſcemes dayes ; and cuery day 

A meaſur'd age ; into her ſccret bower 

B-tooke her weary ſteps, where cuery houre 

Her your y cares expect co heare the ſumme 

Of all her hopes, that CHrgalws is come. 
She hopes, ſhe feares at once; 2nd ſtill ſhe mules 
What makes him ſtay ſo long, ſhe chides ; excules ; 
She queſtions; anſwers, and ſhe makes reply, 
And ralkes, as ifher Argalus were by ; 
Why com'it thounot? Can Argalus torget 
His languiſhing Parthenia ? whar, nor yet ? 
Bur as ſhe ſpake that word, ſhe heard a noiſe, 
Which ſcem'd as if it were the whiſpering voice 
Otfclofe conſpiracy : ſhe beganto teare 
She knew not whar, till ber deceiucd care, 
Inſtruced by her hopes, had fingled our 
The voice of Argalus from allthe rout, 


Whoſe 
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Whoſe ſteps (as ſhe ſuppoſed) did prepare 

By ſtealth co ſieze vpon her vnaware : 

She gaue aduantage to the thriving plor, 

Hearing the noyſe, as if ſhe heard it not. 

Like as young Doues, which ne're had yer forſaken 

The warme pro:etion of their neſts, or eaken 

Vpon themſelues a (elfe-prouiding care, 

To ſhift for food, but with paternall fare 

Grow far and plump ; think eucry noiſe they heare, 

Their full crope parents areat hand, to cheare 

Their crauing ſtomacks, whilſt th'impartiall fiſt 

| Ofthe falſe Cater, rifling where it liſt 

| Ineuery hole, ſurpriſes them, and [heds 
Their guiltleſſe blood, and parts their gaſping heads 

| Fromcheir vaine ſtruggling bodies; ſo; cucn ſo 

| Ourpoore deceiu'd Parihenia, (that did owe 

' Toomuch to her owne hopes) the whilſt her eyes 

| Were ſer, to welcome the vnualued prize 

| Ofall her ioy?s, her deareſt Argalas, 

| Steps in Demagoras, and [aJuces her thus : 

* Baſe Trull, D:magoras comes to let thee ſee, 
How much he ſcores thy painted face, and bee , 

| Foule Sorcereſſe ! Could thy proſperous attions think 

| Toſcaperenenze, becauſe the gods did wink 

| At thy deſignes ? Think ft thou thy mothers bluod 

| Cryes in a languaee, not ito be'underſtood ? 

| Hadſt thou no cloſer ſtratagem, to further 

' Thy pamper d luſt, but by the ſalaage murther 

of thine owne aged parent, whoſe ſad death 

' UMuſt giue a freedome to the whip ring breath 

| Of thy enioy'dadult'rer ? who (they ſay) 

: Will cloake thy whoredome,with 4 wariage day ; 

F ; Nay 
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Nay ſtruggle not ; here's none that can reprieue 
Such pounded beaffs ; It s inwaineto ſtriae, 

Or roare for helpe : why aft not rather weepe, 
That 1 may langh ? Perchance,if thou wilt creepe 
V pon thy wanton belly, and confe(ſe 

T hy ſelſe a true repemtant muntherefle, 

My (infall Page may ity the foole, _—_— 

T hy early frait into his barne, and father 

Thy new. got Cyprian baſtard, if that he 

Be half: þ wiſe, that got it, but to flee. 

Hah ! doft then weepe ? or doe falſe miſts but mocke 
Our cheated eyes ? From ſo obawre a rock 

Can water flow ? weeping will make thee faire ; 
Weepe till thy mariage day ; that who repaire 

To grace thy feaſt, may fall a weeping 100, 

And, in a mirrour, ſee what teares can doe. 

Vile ſirumpet ! did thy flattering thoughts ere wrong 
T hy indgement ſo, tothinke, D-magoras tonguc 
Conld ſo abuſe his honour, 45 to ſue 

For ſerious loue ? So baſe a thing 4s you 

(Me thinks) ſhould rather fixe your wanton eyes 

V pon ſome Jy groome, that hopes toriſe 

Into his maſters fauonr, for your ſake ; 

1 ; this had beene preferment, like to make 

A hopefnll fortune : than preſumptuon traſh ' 
What was my courtſhip ? but the minuts daſh 

Of youthful paſſion, to allay the duſt 

of my acſires, and exuberous laſt ? 

I ſcorne thee to the ſoule, and here 1 land 

Bound for revenge, wherets 1 ſet my hand, 

With that, he caught her rudely by the faire 
Anq bounteous treafure of her Nymph-like hayre ; þ 
| nd, 
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And, by it, dragd her on the d ufiy Aoore : 


He ſtopt her mouth, for feare (hc (hould implore = 


Anaid from heaver, ſhe ſw ounding inthe place, 


His ſalvage hands betinear'd her Ituclefle face 

With horrid poyſur, thinking ſhe was dead, 

He left her breathleſle,and away he fled; 
Come, come ye Farics, you malignant ſpirits, 

Infernall Harpies, or what,elſe, Fa. zur 

The land of darkneſſe, you, that flill conuerſe 

YYith damned ſoules ; y0u,you that can rehearſe 

The horrid fatts of villanies, andcantell 

How euery hell- hound lookes, that roares in hell, 

Suruey them all ; and, then, informe my pen, 

To draw in one, the monſter of all mewn ; 

Teach me19 limmme 4 villaine, and topaint 

With dextrous art, the baſeſt Sycophant, 

That e're the month of inſalent drſdaine 

Youcbſaf'd to ſpit vpon , the ripentd blaine 

Of all diſcaſed humonrs, fit for none 

But dogs to lift their haſty legs wpor : 

$9 cleare mens eyes, that whoſoe're ſhall ſee 

The type of baſeneſſe, may cry, This s Hee ; 

Lett bis reproach be aperpetuall blot 

In Honours broke : Let his remembrance rot - 

In all good mindes : Let none 6»t villaines call 

His bagbeare name to memory, wherewithall 

To fright their bauling baſtards : Let no ſpell 


Be foand more potent, 10 prevailein hell, 


ke Nor Eine; 


Then ihe nine letters of his charme- like name. 
Which,lct our baſhfull C hriſcroſſe row diſclaim: 
To the worlds end, not futing 10 be ſet 
4s mntes, within the lewiſh Alphabet, 

H3 
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But harke ! AmlI decciu'd, or doc I heare 
The voice of 4rg'{ws ſounding in mine care ? 
He calls Parthenia : No, that rongue can be 
No counterfeit : He's come : tis he , tis he. 
Welcome too late, that art now come too ſoone , 
Hadft thou bin here, this deed had ne're bin done, 
Alas ! when lovers linger, and outgoe 
Thcir promis'd date, they know not what they doe: 
Men fondly ſay, that women are too tond; 

Ac parting, to require ſo ſtrit a bond 

For quicke returne: Poore ſoules ! 'tis they endure 
Ofr times the danger of the forfeiture , 

I blame them not ; for miſchiefe till attends 

Vpon the too long abſence of true triends, 

Well; Argalus 15 come, and ſeekes about 

In cuery roome, to finde Parthenia out ; 

He askes, enquiers bur all lips are ſparing 

To be the authors of ill newes, notdaring - 

To ſpeake the truth, _ allamezed ſtand; 

And now,my Lord's as fearfull eo demand ; 

Dares not enquire hex health, leſt his ſad eare 
Should heare ſuch words, as he's afraid to heate : 
Alllipsare boulred with a linnen barre, 

And euery eye does, like a blazing far, 

Portend ſomeeuill ; no language findes a leake , 
The lefſe they ſpeake, the more he feares to ſpeake. 
Faccs grow lad, and cuery priuate care 

Is curnd a Cloſet for the whiſperer , 

He walkes the roome,and like an vaknowne ſtranger 
They eye him ; from cach eye, hepicks adanger; 
Atlaſt, his lips not daring to importune 
What none wh tell him, vncxpeRted fortune 


: 


Leads 
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Leads his raſh ſteps into a darkned roome, 
Aplace more black thennight; No ſouner come, 
Bat he was welcom'd wirh a ſigh, as deepe 
A5a ſpent heart could giuc ; he heard one weepe, 
And by the noiſe of groanes and ſobs, was led 
(Hwwing none other guide) to the ſad bed. 
Who is't (laid he) that calls untimely night 
To hide thoſe griefes that thus abiure the light? 
1 With that, asifher heart had rent in two, 
She paſt a figh, and ſaid, 0 aske not who ? 
Vrge not my tongue tomake aforc d reply 
To your demand : Alas ! it isnet I - 
| Not 1 (faid he ?) what language doe [heavres 
| Darkneſſe may ſtop mine eye, but not mine eare. 
| 111 my deare Parthenia's voice; ah we, 
| ndcan Parthenia, wot Parthenia be ? 
| What meanes this mord, (Alas ! it is notl) * 
| What ſudden ill hath tawg ht thee to deny 
| Thy ſelfe ? or what can Argalus then claime, 
If his Parthenia be not the ſame, 
| Shewas ; alas, it ſeemes to me all one 
' Taſay, Thou art not hers, that's not her owne. 
| Can hills forget their pondrous bulk, and flye, 
' Like wandring Aromes,in the empty ky ? 
0r 64n the heauens, (growne idle) not fulfill 
Their certaine reu9lutions, but ſtand ſtill, 
And leawe their conſtant motion, for the winde 
* Tinherit ? Can Parthenia change her minde ? 
Heauen ſooner ſhall and till, and earth rembue, 
E're my Parthenia falſifre ber lone : 
: Vufold thy Riddle then, and tell me, why 
: Thoſe lips ſhould ſay, (Alas itis tot 1.) 


) 


Whereto 
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Whereto (h2 thus reply'd ; 0 doe not theu 
So wrong thy noble thoughts, as once t allow 
That carſed name 4 roome,within thy breſt, 
Let not ſo faule a prodigy be bleft 
With thy loſt breath, Let it be held 4 ſin 
Too great for pardon, e're to name't agen; 

Let darkneſſe bide it in eternall night ; 

May it be clad with horror, to affeiebs 

A deſÞ rate conſcience ; He that knowes not bow 
To mouthe a curſe,0 let him prattiſe now 

F pon this name , Let him that would contra# 
The body of all miſchiefe,or extract 

The quint ſence of all ſorr owes, onely claime 

A ſecret priuiledge to vſe that name : y 
Far be it from thy language, ts commit 

So foule a fin, as once to mention it : 

Line happy Arg'lus ; doe not thou partake 

Iu theſe my miſeries : O forbeare to make 

My burthcn greater, by thy tender ſorrow , 
Alas, my heart is ſtrong, and needs not borrow 
Thy needleſſe helpe : O be not thou ſo crell 

T o feed my flaming fiers, with thy fuel! 

Why doſt thou ſigh ? O wherefore ſhould thy hears 
Y ſurpe my ſtage, and att Parthenia's part ? 

It is my proper taske : what doſt thou meane, 
Without my licence,to intrude my Sceanc ? 
Alas ! thy ſorrawes eaſe not my diſtreſſe ; 

God knowes, 1 weepe not one poore teare the leſſe : 
My patent's ign'd and paſt ; whereby appeares 
T hat 1 haxe got the Monopoly of teares - 

In me, let each mans torment fiude an end: 
1am that See, to which af Rincrs tend - 
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Let all ſpent mourners, that can weepe no more, 
T ake teares on truſt, and ſet them on my ſcore. 
And as ſhe ſpake that word, his heart not able 
To beare a language ſo vnſufferable, 
Burt being ſwolne ſo big, muſt either breake 
Or vent, his darkned reafon grew too weake 
T oppoſe his quickned paſſion (like a man 
Tranſported from himſelfe) he thus began; 
Accurſed darknefle ! Thou ſad type of death ! 
Iofernwall Hagge, whoſe dwelling is beneath! 


| What meancs thy beldneſſe to wſurpe this roome, 
1 Andforce a night, before the night be come ? 
| Get, get#bee þ anu22 keepe within thy lifts, 

| Goerenell there; and burle thy hideous miſts 

| Before thoſe emrſed eyes,that take delight 

' Inviter darkeneſſe and «bhorre the light; 


Retwrne thee to thy _— whence thou came 


| And bide thoſe faces, whoſe infernall flame 
| Cals for more darkneſſe, «nd whoſe tortur'd ſoules 
' Craue the proteftion of th' obſcureſt holes, 

To ſcape ſome laſhes, and avoid thoſe ftric? 


And horrid plagaes, the furies doe inflict : 


| Butif thou needs muſt ramble here, abons, 
| Goeto ſome other Clymate, andremone 


Thy wgly preſence from our darkned eyes, 


: That hate thy Tyranny : Goe exerciſe 


ower in Groues,and ſolit rings, 
xs Bats are ſubietts, jr 7's owe are kings, 
Goe to the granes, and fill thoſe roomes, 
That ſach as ſlunober in their filewt Toombs 
May bleſſe rhy welcome ſbader,and lie poſſe 
Of vndiftarbed and crernall refts 
1 
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Or if thy mare ambitious fogs defire 
To haunt the lining z haſt thee, and retire 
Into ſome Cloyſter, and there land betweexe 
The light, and thaſe that faine wanld ſin, wnſeent ; 
_, ff them there ; and les thy wgly ſhapes 

Count nance cloſe treaſons, and inceſt nous rapes : 
Benight theſe repmes ; and aydall ſuch, as feare 
The eye of heaven; Got z cloſe thy curtaines there , 
We need thee x08 (foule witch,) away, 474) ; 

Then hid'ſt mare beauty then the noone of day 

Can gine; 0 thew, that haſt ſorudely burl'd 

On ih darke bed, the glocy of the world. 

So ſaid ; Abruptly he the roome departs, 
His cheeks looke pale, his curled hayre vpſtarts 
Like quills of Porcwpines, and from bis cyc 
Qiicke flaſhes like che ames of lightning flyc ; 
He calls for light ; the light no ſooner come, 
Buc his owne hand conuayes it to the roome 
From whence he camc,and as he centred in 
He bleft himſclfe ; he bleſt himſclfe agin ; . 
Thrice did he blefſe himſelfe, and after ſaid, 
Fowle witch, begon ; and {et thy diſmall ſhade 

For ſake thu place ; Let thy darke > Fo obey 

Great Vulcans charges Iv Vulcans nee, 44) ; 
Or if4hy flowt rebellion ſhall diſclaimee 

Hu foutraignty, in my Parthenia's name 

1 charme thee hence, And as that word flew our, | 
H: ſteps cothatſad bed; where round about, 
Clos'd werethe curtaincs, as.ifdekneſle did. 
Command that.ſuch a Ieweſhould be bid : 
His [ett hand held the #4pexr,and his right 
Entorc'd the curtaines, t0ablpluc.the light; - 


Which 
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Which done ; appear'd before his wondring cye 
The trueſt pourtrait of deformicy, 

As c're the Sun beheld : Thar loucly face 
That was, of late, the madell of all grace 
And p- 
Rmiſhe where ere rbry lookr, and did Lurpriſc 
The very ſoulcs of men ; the, ſhe of whum 
Nature her (eIfe w 1s proud, is now 5:come 
Soloarh'd an obicapfordeform'd, diſguiz'd, 

As darkneſſe, for manyake; was well adais'd: 
Tocloath in miſts, leſt any were incited 

Toſee thar f2ce, and fo depart affrighted. 
Alithis when 4rgalus beheld, and tound 


ercleſſe beauty, whoſe imperious eyes 


was no dreame, he fell yponrhe ground ; 


Andrau'd ; and roſea 


4rbrſtbe tartled, then he flood amaz'd; 
Lookes now vpon the light; and now on her ; 
| 0newhile his ryred fancy docorefer 


o 


|Histhoughts ro filence; as his c 


; Rood ſtill; and gaz'd, 


houghts cncreaſe, 


'Hisp:ſhon ftrives for venr, and breakes that pzace, 
| Which conquer'd reaſon had, of late, concluded, 


{And chus began; 4ve rheſe falſe eges Helnded ? 


Ir bane inchanted miſts fleps i betweone | 

My abuſed eyts, and what mint eyes ban ſeewe ? 

1 No, miſchicfe cannot att ſo faire apart, 

| Tufright in ie#t ; it goes beyond the avt 

' f all blacke bookes, to macke, with ſuch aiſpuiſe, 
: 11ſmeet aface ; 1 know, that theſe are eyes, 

: lad ths alight ; Falſe miſts conld never be 


| 


letwix 
3 Accu! 
Inath' 


Tapour! what infervat right - 
in thy face? what Fury gauc thee light ? 
1s 


Wy 82re Parthenia, and me. 
[4 


Thos 
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Thou impe of Phlegetor; who let thee in, 

To force a day, before the day begin ? 

Who brought thee hith.y? 1? did1? From whom, 
What leane chapt fury did 1 ſnatch thee from ? 
When a5 this. curſed hand did gee about | 

Ts bring thee in, why went not theſe cies 0ut ? 

Be all ſuch Tapours enrſed, for thy ſake, 

Ne're ſhine, but at ſomeVigill, or ſad Wake ; 

Be newer ſeent, but when as —_ c 

T hy needfall helpe ts nightly funerals, 

Be 44 4 May-game for th amazed Bat 

T 0 (port about; and Owles, to wonder at : 

Still hannt the Chancels 4; a midnight knell, 

T 8 fright the Sexton from by pefiing Bell : 

Give light to none but treaſons,and be bid 

In their darke lantherns : Let all mirth forbid 

Thy treacherous flames the roome : and if that none. 
Shall deigne to put thee out, goe ont alone; 

Attend ſome miſers table, and then waſte 

T 80 ſoone,that be may curſe thee for thy haſte, 
Burne dimme for ener : Let that flatt ring light 
Thou feed ft, conſume thy flock : be baniſht quite 
From Cupids Court : When loners goe about 

T heir ftolme pleaſures, let your flames goe ont, 
Henceforth be wſefall to no other end, | 
But oncly to burne day light,or attend | 
The miduight Cups i 4s ſhall reſigne, 

VFith vſuric, thir indigeſied wine : 

F V hy oft hon buene ſo cleare ?: Alas ! theſe eyes 
Difcerne 100 much, Thy wavion blaJe doth riſe 
Too high a pitch : Thou barnſ} too bright, a IL 
45 ſee ne comfort; 0 thow ſhiv'ſt tos ; 
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why doſt thou vexe me ? 11 thy flame ſoftout ' .' 
T xIxs my breath? This er Tp jar” thee 088, 
Thus, thus my toyes are quite extinguiſht, nexer 
To be renin d : Thus gontebhus goveſor emer. 
With that, trani{porced with furious haſt, 
He blew it out: but marke, that very blaſt 
(As it it meant, on purpoſe, todiſclaime 
His deſp'rate thoughts) reviu'd th'extinguiſhe lame. 
| Heſtands amaz'd;.and, hauing mus'd a while, 
Bcholds the Tzpour, and begins to ſmile. 
And can the gods themſelues (faid he) contrine 
Away for hope ? Can my paſt ioyes revine, 
| Likeths rekindled fier f tf they doe, 
' Theurſe my lips.(bright Lamp) for curſing you, 
| Eternall Fates ! Deale fairely ; dally not -: 
| Ifyour hid bunnties hant reſere'd 4 lot 
| Beyond my wained hopes, bet expreſt  . 
In open view., make after ang ar beſt : 
| Butifyour Iuſtice be determin'd ſo, _ 
| Toexerciſe your Vengeance 0n my woe, 
| Strengthen not what at length you meaneis burſt ; 
| Strike home betimes , diſpatch; and doe your worſt : 
That burthes i j00great for him to beare, 
That's eanenly poiſed betmixs hope and feare. 
And there he ſtopt; as fearingro moleſt. 
The (ilent peace of hor diſemblee-reſt.: | 
He gaz'd vpon her ; toodas inatrance; ; 
Sometimes her liucleſſc hand he would aduance | 
To his ſadlips ; then ſteale ir. downe agen ; | 
Sometimes,a.tcare woyldtallypon'c; and then ; 
A ſigh muſtdry it.; Every kifſe did beare 
A ſigh; andcucty ligh begata cecare : 
by 'E) He 


hs RE ISS 


OY 


64 Argalus and *Parthenia. Book 11, 


He kiſt ; ſhe ſigh'd ; he wept ; and, for a ſpace, 
He fixt his eye vpon her wounded face, 
And, in a whiſpering language, he disburs'd 
His various thoughts ; thus, with himfelfe,diſcours'd. 
And were the Sun-beames of thoſe eyes tov fierce 
For mortall view ? Or ddl thoſe fires aſperſe 
Flames 100 conſuming for th amaz, d bebol dey ? 
Or did thy youth make reaſonc're the bolder © © 
To ftaine thatibrow; and, by, midnight theft; © 
To fleale more beauty, then the day bad left ? | 
Or did that blinat, that childiff god deſery 
A kinde of twilight from that beantnty eye, 
Which, oxer-bright, b&ſokght to make more dim, 
By blurring that, whith,elſe, had 'blafled him ? 
Or did the Sea borwe Goddeſſe- Dmeenc repine 
To ſee her ſtar ſo much outſhone by thine, 
And, fild with rage upd enuioue deſſight, ' © 
Sent downe 4 cloud, i'ecligſt fo faire a licht ? 
or did the wiſer deities foreſee 
T hi likely danger , that when men ſhould ſee 
So bright a Lampe, fearing they ſhould commit 
Such ſweet 1dolatry, bewighted is ? 
Or did the tooto0 carefal gods conſpire 
A good for man, tranſcending mans deſire, 
And knowing ſuch an eye too bright for any, 
G ane it 4 wowna,ltft it ſhowld wonund'100 many? 
If {o they meant, thty mipht have bin more kinde 
T o ſaute thas beauty, 45 have flrucke vs blind, 
Betorc the ſormd of his laſt breath was g920, 
Her ſpeech (being matfhall'd with a powerfull groan, 
Through the rude confleence,and amazcd throng 
Of her diſtracted thoughts) her feeble crongue 


Wept 
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Wept forth cheſe words'y Thes fleet, thus 1r4nfatory 
1s mans delight, and all that parnted yiory, 
Poore earth can gine ; Nor wealth, nor blood, 187 beanty, 
Can quir that debt, that muceſſary. duty, was 1 
They owe to Change anime ; bas, like « flowty, 
They flonriſh now, and fade within an howre. 
The wor id's compos'd of Change ; there's nothing ſtayes 
41 the ſane point ; all alters ; all derayes 
The world is like a Play, where euery age 
Concludes her Sceane, and [o departs the ftage ; 
And when Times bafty Howre.olaſſe is run, 
Change ſtrikes the Epilogue, and the Play i done. 
| Who atts the King to day, by change of lot, 

Perchance tomorrow begs, and bluſhes not : 
| Whoſe beauty was aller d v're night, next morning, 
| UMay finde « face, like mine, not worth theſcorning : 
Locke where we hi, there's nothing to the ee 
Seemes truly confbant, but Inconſtancy, 

Moſt deare Parthenia (LArgdlureply'd) 
Had thy deceined eye but fps aſide, ' 
And lookt wpon thy Argalus bu breſt ; 
| know, 1 know, thy language had profeft 
| Another faith : . 4 lips hadwe're tet fire, 
At vnawares, ſo grees an Herefic : 
| Ts not the change of fanvur, thitican 
| Ny heart ; nor Trent dr F009 tant caneſtrange 
' My beſt affetFions,” ſofor enter fixer ' 
: 0n thee; nothing, but Death, can come betwixt - 
' My ſoule, awd thiney If 1 bad low'dthy face, 
| Thy face alone + nor ſanty bu pines place, 
| Erethy, to fre(h defiers, and 4 f 
| Vpou new fortuncs, andthe vid hedended.. 
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If I had lou'd thee, for thy heanenly eye, 
I might haxe conrted the bright maieſty 
Of Titan : If thy cariows lips had ſnar d 
My lick riſh thoughts, 1 might hae ſoone prepar d 
A blofbing Currall, or ſome full ripe Chery, 
And pleas d my lips, vntill my lips were weary ; 
QAr if the ſmoothneſſe of thy whiter brow 
Had charm'd mint eyes; and made my fancy bow 
To outward; obietts, polifhr Marble might 
Hae ginen as much content, as much delight, 
In briefe, had Argalus bu _ eve 
Big pleas d with beauties bare Epitomy, 
Thy curious piture might bane then fan's 
My wants, more full, then all the world beſide , 
No,n0; 'I was neither brow , nor lip, nor eye 
Nor any outward exc lence vrg' d me, why 
T 0 loue Parthenia: 'T was thy better pars, 
Which miſchiefe conld not wrong, ſurpris'd my heart. 
Thy beauty was but like a Chriſtall caſe, 
T hrosgh which, the lewtell of admired grace 
Tranſparent was, whoſe hidden worth did make 
Me loue the Carket, for the lewels ſake, 
No, uo , my well- aduiſed eye pierc'd in 
Beyond the filme, ſunk deeper thenthe thing, 
Elſe, had 1 now bin chang d, and that firme duty 
1 owe my wowes, had faded, with thy beanty ; 
Nay, weepe not (my Parthenia ; ) let thoſe teares 
Ne'rewaile that leſſe, which « few «fter yeares 
Had claim'd as duc; Cheare wp , thew beſt forſaken 
But that which ſickneſſe would (perchance) hene takes, 
With greater diſaduantage; or eiſe age, 
That common en, which Ari cannot afwage ; 
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Beanty's but bare opinion : White and Red 
Hane 110 more priniledee but what is bred 

By humane fancie, which was ne're confinde 
Tocertaine bounds, but varies like the winde; 
IWhat one man likes, another diſreſpects; 

And what a third moſt hates, a-fonrth, affetss, 
The Negro's eye thinkes blacke beyond compare, 


And what would fright ws moſt, they count moſt faire: 


If then opinion be the Tutch, whereby 
All beautie's tride, Parthenia, in my eye 
out ſhines faire Heller; or who elſe [he be, 
That ts more rich in beauties wealth, then ſhe. 
Cheare vp:T he ſoneraignty of thy worth, enfranches 
Thy capitue beaut;; and thy vertue blanches 
Theſe ſtaines of fortunt; Come; it matters not 
What others thinke : 4 letter's but a blot 
To ſuch as cannot reaat; but, who haue 5kill, 
Can know the faire impreſſion of Avi 
From roſe and heed!c(ſe blurres; and ſuch can thinke 
No paper fonle, that's fairely writ with Inke - 
Vp hat others hold a blemiſh in thy face, 
My skilfull eyes reade Charatters of grace; 
VV hat hina:rs then, but that without delay, 
Triumph may celebrate our nuptiall day ? 
She that hath onely wertue to her guide, 
Though wanting beautie, is the faireſt Bride. 
A Bride ? (laid ſhe) ſuch Brides as 1, can haue 


; No fitter bridall Chamber, then a Grage; 
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cath i my bridegroome;and to welcome Death, 


: Myloyall heart ſhall plight «ſecond faith; 


And when that day ſhall come, that toyfull day, 
Wherein tranſcendent pleaſures ſhall allay 
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T he heat of all my ſorrowes,and conioyne 

My palefac'd Bridegrooms lingring hand, with mine, 
Theſe Ceremonies,and theſe Triumphs ſhaft 

Attend the day,to grace that Day withall, 

Time with his empty Howreglaſſe ſhall lead 
The Trinmph on; His winged hoofes ſhall tread 
Slow paces; After him, there ſhall enſue 
T he chaſt Diana, with her Virgin crew, 

All crown'd with Cypreſſe eirlands,' A fter whom 
1n ranketh'impartiall Deltinies ſhall come; 

T hen,in 4 ſable Chariot faintly drawne 

With harnaſt Virgins, vail d with pureſt lawye, 
The Bride ſhall ſir, Deſpaire aud Gricte ſha fland, 
Like heartleſſe bridemaids, wpon either hand. 
pon the Chariot top,there ſhall be plat'd 

The l:ttle winged god, with arme vnbrac'd, 
And bow vnbent, his drooping wines muſt hide 
His naked knees, his Qiuer by hs fide 

Maſt be vwarm'd, and enher hand muſt hold 
Abann-ravbere,with ChariQets of gold 

Shall be decipher d, (fit for exery eye 

Toread that runs; Faith Lour,end Conftancy, 
Next after, Hops, in @ diſcolonred weed, 

Shall ſally march alone A ſlender reed 

Shall enide her ferble ſteps; and, in her hand, 

A broken Anchor,all beſmear'd with ſand. 

And afiey all, the Bridegroome ſha appeare 
Lik: loves Licurenant,and bring wp the Reave, 
He ſhall be mounted'bu a Colte-black feed, 

Hu hand ſhall holda Dart, on which, ſhall bleed 
A pierced heart,wherein, a former wonnd 
Which Cupids lanelin entred, ſhall be ſoand, 
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When as theſe Triumphes ſhall adorne our feaſt, 
Lit Argalus be my innited gueſt, 
4nd let hims bid me nuptiall loy : from whom 
lance expetted all my ioyes ſhould come. 

With that, as it his count'aance had thought good 
To weare Death's colours; or as it his blood 
Hid beenc imployed to condale the ſmart 
And torment of his poore afflited hcarr, 
He thus b?ſpake : Ynhappieft of all men, 
Why doe 1 live? Is Death my Riual then ? 
Pnequall chance! Had it bin fleſh and blood, 
{ lcenld bane grapled, and (perchance) withſtood 
| Some ſout encounters: Had an armed hoſt 
| of mortall riualls ventur'd to hauecro#t 
' My bleſt deſiers, my Partheniaes eye 
| Had giuen me power to make that army fly 
| Likefrighted Lambs, before the Wolte; But thou 
| Before whoſe preſence, all muſt ioope and bow 
1 Their ſeruile necks | what weapon ſhall 1 bold 
1 Againſt thy hand, that will not be controll'd? 
| Great enemie ! whoſe kingdome's in the duſt 
| And darkeſome C ants, 1 know that thou art isft. 
Elſe had the gods ne're truſted to thy band 
1 50 great a priniledge, ſo large command 
! 4ndiuriſdiftion o're the lines of men, 
' Tokili,or ſau enen whom thox pleaſe, and when, 
: 0, ſuffer not Partheniaes tempting teares 
| To mone thy heart, Let thy hard hearted cares 
be deafe to all ber [airs : If ſhe profeſſe 
| 4ffeZtion to thee, beleewe nothing leſſe; 

She's my betrothed ſpouſe and Hymens bands 
| Haue firmely ioyn d onr hearts, though wot our hands. 
| K 2 Where 
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Where plighted faith,and ſacro-ſanQius vowe 
Hath giuen poſſeſſion, diſpoſſeſſe not thon. 
Be inſt, andthongb her briny lips bewaile 
Her griefe with teares, let not thoſe teares preuazle, 
Whom heauens have ioyn'd, thy hands may not diſioyne, 
1 am Parthenia's; and Partheniacs mine, 

Alas ! we are bat one;T hen thou mnſt either 
Refuſe v5 both,or elſe take buth together, 

My deare Parthenia, let no clondy paſſion 

Of dull deſpaire moleſt thee, or unfaſhion 

T by better thoughts, to make thy troubled mind 
Either forgetful, or thy ſelfe unkind. 

Starue not my pining hopes, with longer ſlay 

My lone hath wings and brookes no long dclay, 

It honers vp and downe,and cannot reſt 

V nil it light,and perch wpon thy breſt. 

To ment not him,within theſe lingring fires, 
That's rackt already on his owne dt ſires. 

Seale and Acliner as thy deed, that band, 

IWhereto thy promiſt faith hath ſet her hand. 

And what our pliehied hearts, and mntuall vim 
Huane ſo long (ince beeun, O fim!ſh now ; 

T hat our imperfett and halfe pleaſures may 

Receine perfettion, by a mariage day : 

Whcrcto, ſhe thus; Had the pleas'd God about, 

Forgiuenmyfaults, and made me fit for louc 
T 0 bleſſe at largey, Had all the powers of heaues 

(To boaſt thrwinoſt of therr bounty ) ginen 
As great addition to my\ſlender fortune 
As they could gine,or'caurttousmind imporiane, 


7 vow to heauen; And. all thoſe heauemy powers, 


They ſhout us ſeondr beehe made nine, but yours: | 


Nay, 
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Nay, had my fortunes ſtaid but at the rate 

They were, had 1 remained in that ſtate 

1was (although. - beſt, unworthy _ 

of (uch a peer leſſe bleſſing as you ave 

off ps —X ſhould haue fil d my heart 
As full of toyes, as now it is of ſmart ; 

But, 4s 1 am, let angry Toue then went 

0n me his plagnes, till all his plagwes be ſpent. 
And when 1 roare, let heauen my paines deride, 
When 1 match Argilus to ſuch 4 Bride. 

Live bappy, A:galus, let thy ſoule receine 
What bleſſings poore Parthenia cannot hane z 
Line bappy : May thy ioyes be nener done, 

But let one bleſſing araw another on : 

0 may thy better Angell watch and ward 

Thy ſoule, and pitch an euerlaſting guard 
Abont the portals of thy tender heart, 

And ſhowre downe bleſſings whereſoere thou art , 
Let aff thy ioyes be as the month of May, 

And all thy dayes be as 4 mariage day. 

Let ſorrow, ſickneſſe, and a troubled minde 

Be ſtrangers to thee , Let them neuer finde 

Thy heart at bome ;, Let Fortune ſtill alot 

Such lawleſſe gueſts to thuſe that lone thee mot - 
And let theſe bleſſings, which ſhall wanting be 
To ſuch as merit nome, alight on thee. | 
That mutuall faith, betwixt vs, that of late 
Hath paſt, 1 giue thee freedome to tranſlate 

Y pon the merits of ſome fitter ſpouſe : 

I gine,thee leaut, and freely quit thy wawes. 

I call the gods to-mitweſſe, nothing fhall 

Move bleſſe my ſoule; nd comfort can befall 


More 
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More truely welcome to me, then toſce 1 
My Argalus, (what ere become of me) Vo 
So linckt in wedlocke, as ſhall moſt augment Di 
Ht greater honour, and hi true content. Ga 

With thar,a ſudden and rempecſtuous tyde 

Ot teares orewhelm'd her language, and denyde FX 
A paſſage, bur when paſſions flood was ſpent, " 
She thus proceeds: 7ow gods,if you are bent , 
To att my Tragedy, why doe you wrong * 
Our patience ſo,to make the play ſo long ? I 
Tour Sceanes are tedious, Gainſt the rules of CArt, pf 
You dwell top long, too long, upon one part. l 
Be briefe, and take aduantage of your odds, F 
One ſimple mayde againſt ſo many gods ? F 
Ana not be conquer d yet ? Conivyne your might, i 
And ſend her ſonle into eternall night, |, 


That liues too long 4 day; Ile not reſift, | 
Prowided you flrike home, flrike where ye liſt, | 
Accnrſed be that Day, wbereis theſe eyes 
Firſt ſaw the light, Let deſp rate ſoules deniſe i 
A curſe ſufficient for it; Let the Sun 

Ne're ſhine vponit; and what ere's begws 

Y pox that fatal day, let heanen forbid it 
Succeſſe, if not,to enſnare the hand, that did it. | 
Why was 1 borne? 01,bting borne ,0 why ; 
Did not my fonder nurſes Lullaby 

(Euenwhilſt my lips were hanging on her breſt) 
Sing her poore Babe tocuerlaſting reſt? 

0 then my inf int ſoule had nexer knowne 

Thu world of griefe, beneath whoſe weight I groant. 
No,nogt had not + He that dyes in's prime, 

Speeds a long buſine(ſe, in alittle time, 
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But Argalus (whoſe more extreame delire, 
Vnaptto yeeld, like water-ſprinkled fire, 

Did blaze the more) impatient of denyall, 
Gave chus an onſet to afurthertryall ; 


Life of my Soule ; By whom,next heauen, 1 breath, 


Excepting whom, I hane no friend but Dcach, 
How can thy wiſhes caſe my griefe, or ſtatid 

My miſerie in ſtead, when as thy hand, 

And nothing but thy helping hand can giue me 
Reliefe, and yet refuſes to relieue me ? 

Strange kinde of Charity | when, being afflicted, 
Ifinde beſt wiſhes, yet am interdifted 

of thoſe beſt wiſhes, and muſt be remou'd 


| From loues enioyment ; why ? Becauſe below'd, 
Alas ! alas ! How can thy wiſhes be 


Ableſſing to me,if vnbleſt in thee? 


7 hy beauty's gone, (thou ſaiſt, ) why, let it goe;, 
! Helones but ill, that lones but for a ſhow , 


Thy beanty « ſupply'd in my affefion, 
That newer yet was ſlane to a complexion. 
thall exery day, wherein the earth does lacke 


' The Suns reflex ,b'exptla the Almanacke ? 


0r ſhall thy oner-curious ſleps forbeare 
A gerden, "cauſe there be no Roſes there ? 
Or ſhall the ſunſet of Parthenia's beauty 


; Enforce my indgement to neglett that duty, 
: Thewhich my beſt aduis'd affettion owes 


A” ET Cee 69... #25 4a 0 


Her ſacred vertue, and my ſolemne vowes ? 
No,no , it lyes not in the power of Fate, 
To make Parthenia #0 vnforiunate, 

For Argalus is loxe. 
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11 ts 4s eaſie for Parthenia's heart 
T 0 prone leſſe vertuons, as for me to ſtart 
From my firme faith : The flame that hononrs breath 
Hath blowne, nothing hath powre to quench, but death. 
Thou giu'ſt me leaue to chuſe a fitter ſponſe, 
And freedome to recall, toquit thoſe vowes 
1 tooke : Y Y ho gane thee licenſe to diſpenſe 
V Vith ſuch falſe tongues, as offer violence 
To plighted faith ? Alas, thoucanſt not free 
T hy ſclfe, much leſſe haſt power to licenſe me : 
Vowes can admit no change; They fill perſencr 
Azainſt all chance, they binde, they binde for eur : 
A vow's a holy thing; wo common breath, 
The limits of a vow, ts heauen, axd death, 
A wow that's paſt, is like a bird that's flowne 
From out thy hand, can be recall'd by noxe; 
It dies not, like a time begniling Icſt, 
As ſoone as vented, lines not in thy breff, 
VV hen viterd once; but is 4 ſacred word, 
Straight enterdin the ſlrift and cloſe record 
Of heanen, 1t is not like 4 Inglers knot, 
Or faſt, or looſe, as pleaſes vs, or not. 
Since then thy vowes can finde no diſpenſation, 
And may not berecall'd, recall thy paſſion; 
Performe, performe, what now it 15 t00 late 
T' vnwiſh againe; too ſoone towiolate, 
Sceke not to quit, what heauen denics to free, 
Performe thy vowes to heanen, thy vowes to me. 
T hrice dearer then my ſoule, ((he thus r: plide) 
Mad my owne pamper 'd fancy beene the guide 
To my aſſettion, I had condeſcended 
Ere this 10 your requeſt which had befriended 
MJ) 
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My beſt defrers too, 1 low'd not thee 
For my owne pleaſure, in that baſe degree, 
= 4s gluttons doe their diet, who diſpenſe 
48. | with vnwiſh'd hands, (leſt they ab gine offence 
To their grip'd flomackes, when a minutes ftay 
Will make them curſe occaſion all the day.) 
llou'd not ſo, My firſt deſires did ſpring 
From thy owne worth, and,as 4 ſacred thing, 
lalwaies view'd thee, whom my zeale commands 
Me not prophane with theſe defiled hands - 
Tis truts, Performance is a debt we owe 
To Vowes,and nothing's dearer then a Vow; 
Tet when the gods doe rauiſh from our hand 
The meanes to keepe it, tis acountermand. 
He that hath vow'd to ſacrifice each day 
At luno's Altar's bound, and muſt obey. 
| But if (being under wow) the gods doe pleaſe 
To flrike him with a leperou diſeaſe, 
or foule infettion; which i better now, 
Prophane the Alrar, or to breake the vow ? 
| Thecaſe s mine, where then the gods diſpenſe, 
| We may be bold, yet tender no offence. 

Admit it were an enill , "tw our bebeſt 
1 of neceſſary ills,to chooſe the leaſt. 
| The gods are g00d : The ftrickt recogniſance 
| Of vowes, s onely taken to aduance 
* The good of man, Now if that good prowe ill, 
' Wemay refuſe ,our vowes entire ftill. 
' Ivow a mariage; why? becanſe 1 doe 
Entirely aſſet that man, my vowes are to; 
But if ſome foule diſeaſe ſhould interpoſe 
Betwixt our promis d mariage,aund our vowers, 
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The ſtrict performance of theſe vowes muſt proue 

1 wrone; and therefore loue not, whom 1 laue, 

Then vrgeno more: Let my denyall be 

A pledge ſufficient twixt my lone and thee. 

Soended ſhe : Bn: vehemenr detire, 

(That cin b* quencht with Noz-no more,then fire, 

With oyle; and can ſubmit ro no condition) 

Lends him new breath : Love makes a Rethoritian, 

He ſpeaks : ſhe anſwers: He,afrcſk,replyce; 

He ftoutly ſues; As RRoutly ſhe denyes. 

He begs in vaine; and ſhedenics in vain; 

For ſhe denies againe; He begs agzinc; 

Atlaſt,both weary,be ins fuite adiotirnes, 

For louers dayes are good,and bad by turnes. 

He bids farewell : As if che hearr of cither 

Gaye but one motion, they both figh'd rogether, 

She bid firewel/;and yer ſhe bids ir ſo, 

Aslif her farewell caded if hegoe; 

He bids farewcl!; bur (fo, asit delay 

Had promis'd becrer farewells to his ſtay, 

She bids farewe}!; but holds his hand fo faft, 

As if that farewcll, ſhould not be the lalt. 

Both ſigh'd,both wept,and both, being heauy harted, 

She bids farewell; H= bids farewel/;and partcd. 

So parted they : Now Argalas is gone, 

And now Parthenia's weepmg all alone ; 

And, like the widowed Turtle, ſhe bewailes 

The abſence of fer mate : Paſſion preuailes 

Abouc her ſtrength ;: Now her poore heart can tcl, 

What's heauen,by wanting heauen; and what is hell 

By herowne torments : Sorrow now dees play 

The Tyrants part; AﬀeRion muſt ebcy: . 
An 
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And,like a weathercocke, her various minde 

Is chang'd,and turn'd with cuery blaſt of winde. 

In deſp'rare language ſhe deplores her ſtate; 

She faine would wiſh; but rhen, ſhe knowes nor what, 

Reſolues of this;of thar; and then of neither; 

She faine would flee, bur then ſhe knows not whither, 

Artlength(conſulting with the heartlefle paire 

Of ill adviſers, Sorrow,and Deſpaire) 

R:ſolues rorake th'aduantage of thar night, 

To [tcale away; 1nd feeke for death,by flighr; 

A Pilgrims weed her liuelefſe limmes adgrcſt 

From hand to foot : A thong of leather bleſt 

Her waſted loynes, Her feeble feet were ſhod 

With Sandalls; In her handa Pilgrimsrod, 

When as th'illuftrious Soueraigne of the Day 

Hd now begun his Circuir,to ſuruay 

His lower kingdome, hauing newly lent 

The vpper world to Cymthizes gouernment, 

Forth went Parthenia,and begins t'attend 

The progreſſe now,which only Death can end. 
Goe hapleſle virgin ! Fortune be thy guide, 

And thine owne vertues;and what elſe beſide, 

That may be proſperous : may thy merits find 

Mare happineſſe,then thy diſtreſſed mind 

Can hope; Liuc, and co after ages prove 

The great example of true Faithand Lowe : 

Gone,gone ſhe is; but whither ſhe is gone, 

The gods, and fortune can reſolue alone; 

Pardon my Quill, that is enforc'dto ftray 

From a poore Lady,inan'vnknowne way. 


- To number forth her weary ſteps, or tell 


Thoſe obvious dangers, that ſo oft befell 
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Our poore Parthenis, in her pilgrimage, 

Or bring her mileries on the open ſtige ; 

Hcr broken ſlumbers ; her diſtracted care , 

Her hourely feares, and frights ; her hungry fare; 
Her daily perils ; and her nightly icapes 

From raucnous beaſts, and trom ait2mpted rap. s, 
Is not my taske , who-care not to incite 

My R-aclcrs piſhonto an appetite, 

Weleauc Parthenia now; 2nd out diſcour'e 

Muſt caſt an c ye, and benda ſettled courſe 

To Argalus, When Argalus (returnivg 

To oh his Parihenia, the next morning) 
P-rceiued ſhe-was fled, not knowing whither 

He makes no ſtay ; Conſults not with the weather , 
Staycs not to thigke, but claps his haſty knces 

To his fleet Courſer ;andaway he flees ; 

His haſte enquires no way ; (he needs nor feate 
Toloſz the roade, that goes he knowes not wherc;) 
Onc waile he pricks vp91 the fruicfull plaines , 

And now, he gently f]:cks his prouder reines, 

And climbss che barren hills ; with trcſh Careers: 
He trycshe 1ight hand way ; and thin he veres 
His courſe vpon theleft: One while he likes 

This path ; when, by and by, his fancy ſtrikes 
Vpoa ar:ot1er traut, Sometimes, he roucs 

Among the Springs, and ſolitary -Groues, 

Where, onthe tender barkes of ſundrytrees, 
H'engraues Parthenia's name, with his : then flees. . 
To the wild Champian ; his proud Stecd rgemoues © 
The hopctull fallowes, with bis harnedhoeueay””: 
He baulkes no way ; tides ouer rocke, and mounaine ; 
Whenled by fortune to Diana's Fauntaibe, - 53 T 
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He ſtraight diſmounts his ſteed;begins ro quench 
His thirſty lippes; andafter that, togrench . | 
His fainting linames, in that ſweet ſtreame, wherein; | 
Parthenia's dainty fingers ofc had bin, | 
The Fowntaine was vpon a ſtcepe deſcent, 
Whoſe gliding current nature gaue a vent 


Toaftcr ages)wall'd, and roof'd with ſtone, 
Aboue the Chriſtall founraines head,was plac'd 
Diana's [mage (though oflate defac'd :) 
Beneath, a rocky Cyſterne did retaine 

The water, ſliding through the Cocks of Caze; 
Whoſe curious Current, the worlds greater cyc 
Neſte viewed, but in his mid-day M-jeſtic : 

Ie was that Fountainez where, in elder times 
Poore Corydon compos'd his rutall rimes, 
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And left them cloſely hid, tor-his vikinde 
And marble hearted Phyllida ro hince., 
All rices perform'd; he re.3mounts his Steed, 


' Redeemecs his lofſe of rime with a new ſpeed : 


| 
| 


And with atreſh lupply,his ſtrengeh rencwes 
His progrefle, God knowes whither, He purſucs 
His vow'd aduenture, brooking nodelay, 
And (with a minde as doubtfull as the way) 
He iournices on; he left ao-courſe, vathought; 
No traueller, vnask'd; no place, vaſought. 
To make a Tournall of each Circumſtance; 


His change of fortuncs, or cach obuious chance 


Befell his rediqus trauell ;to relate . 
The braue atrempt of this cxploit, or that, 
His rare atchicuements,and their faire ſucceſle g 
His noble courage, in extreamediſtreſſe, wa 
_ Hig 


Through a firme rock; which Art(to make it known 


His deſp'rare dangers, his deliverance : 
His high eſteeme with men, which did enhanſe 
His meaneſt aQons to the throne of 1owe; 
And what he ſufferd, for Paribearaes loue, 
Would make our volume endleſfe,opt to try 
The vtmoſt patience of a ſtudious eye; 
All which,the bounty of a free conceir 
May ſooner reach roo,then my pen relate, 
But eill bright Cynthraes head had three times thriſe 
Repayr'd her empty hornes, and fill'd the eyes 
Ofgazing morralls, with her globe of light, 
Thisrefilefſe louer ceas'd not, day and night, 
To wander, ina ſollitarie Queſt 
For her, whoſe loue had taught him to digeſt 
The dregges of ſorrow, and to count all joyes 
Bur follyes (weigh'd with her ) at leaſt, bur roycs. 
It hapned now that twiſe ſix months had run, 
Since wandring Argalus had firſt begun 
His toyleſome progreſſe; who, in vaine, had ſpent 
A yeare of houres, and yet no cuent, 
When fortune brought him to a goodly Sea: 
(Wall'd round about with Hills )yetnot fo grezt 
As pleaſant;andlefſe curious to the fight, 
Then ſtrong; yet yeelding even as much delight, 
As ftreogth, Sho oncly outſide did declare 
The maſters Iudgement, and the builders care. 
Arround the cully.amre had laid our 
The bounty of her treaſure; round about, 
Well fenced meadowes(fill'd with fumtners pride) 
Promis'd ptouifton for the winter tide, - ftor'd 
Neere whichthe neighb'ring hills (well ſtockr and 
With milkewhice flocks) did ſcuerally afford wy 
eir 
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Their fruirfull bleffings, and deſeru'd encreaſe 
Topainfull busbandry, the childe of peace ; 
It was Kalanders (ear, who was the brother 
Ofloſt Parthenis's late deceaſed morher. 
He wasSa Gentleman, whom vaine ambition 
Nere caught to vnderualue the condition 
Ofpriuate Gentry ; who preferr'd the loue 
Of his reſpeRed neighbours, farre aboue 
The apilh congies of th'vnconſtant Cour: ; 
Ambitious of a good, not great report. 
Beloucd of his Prince, yer not depending 
Vpon his fauours ſo, as to be tending 


| Vpon his perſon : and, in briefe, roo ſtrong 
Within himſelfe, for fortunes hand to wrong : 


Thither came wandring Argelas; and receiu'd 
As great content, as one that was bereau'd 

Ofall his ioyes, could take, or who would ſtrive 
Texpreſſe a welcome torhelife, could giue : 
His richly furniſht cable more expreſt 
Acommon bounty, then a curious feaſt , 
Whercat, the choice of precious wines were profer'd 
In l|berall ſort ; not vrg'd, but freely offer'd, 
The carefull ſcruants did atrend the roome, 

No necdto bid them either goe or come : 

Exch knew hisplace, his office, and could ſpy 
His maſters pleaſure, in his maſters cye. 

But what can relliſh pleaſing to a taſte 

That is diſteraper'd © Can a ſweet repalt 

Pleaſe a ficke pallate ? no, there'sno content 
Canenter Argalas, whoſe ſoule is bent 

To tyre on his owne thoughts: X lenders loue, 
(That other times would rauifh) canner moe 
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That fixed heart, which paſſion now incites 

T'abiure all pleaſures, and forſweare delights. 
Ic fortun'd; on a day,that dinner ending, 

Kalander and his noble gueſts, intending 

T' exchangetheir pleaſures in the open ayre, 

A meſſenger came in; anddid repaire 

Vnto Xalander; told him, That the end: 

Of his imployment, was ro recommend 

A noble Lady tohim (neare allyde 

To faire Queene Hellen) whoſe vnskilfull guide 

Had ſo miſled, that ſhe does make requeſt, 

This night, to be his bold,and vaknowne gueſt; 

And by his helpe, to be inform'd the way | 

To finde to morrow, what ſhe loſt to day, 

Kalander (the extent of whoſe ambition 

Wastoexpreſſe the bountious diſpoſition 

Ot a trec heart, as glad of ſuch occaſion 

To entertaine) retlhn'd the ſalatation . 

Of an vnknowne ſeruant; and withall profeſt, 

A promis'd welcome to fo faire a gueſt, 

Forthwith K alander, and his noble friends 

(All but poore Argalus, who recommends 

His choughts to priuate vſes,and confines 

His ſecret fancy to his owne deligncs) 

Mounted their praunfing Stceds,ro giue a meeting 

To his faire gueſt; they mer, bur at firſt meeting 

Kalander ſtood amarz'd; (for he ſuppos'd 

It was Parthenia)and thus bis thoughts diſclos'd; 
Mad dam ((aid he) If theſe mine aged eyes 

Retaine that wonted ſtrength which age denies 

To mapy of my yeares.1 ſhould be bold 

(11 viewing you )to ſay, 1 doe behold , 
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My neece Parthcnia's, face : Noy can I be 
Perſwaded (by your leaue) but you ave ſhe ? 

Thrice noble Str (ſhe thus replide) your tongue 
(Perchance)bath dane the faire Paithenia wrong, 
In your miſtake, and too much honour d me, 

That (in my indzement) was more fit to be 
Her foyle,then pitture; yet hath many an eye 
Ginen the like ſentence, ſhe not being by, 
Nay, more, 1 hanebin told; that my owne mother 
Fail'doften to diſtinguiſh i one from t other, 

Siid then Kalander : 1f my raſh conceis 
Hath mai: a fault, mine error ſhall await 
V pon your gratious pardon, 1 alone 
VV as not decein'd, for nener any one 
That view'd Parthenia's viſage, but would make 
As great an error, by as great miſtake. q 
But ( Madam) for her ſake, and for your owne, ; 
(VV hoſe worth may challenge to it ſelfe alone, i 
More ſeruice then Kalander can expreſſe) | 
Tare truly welcome. Enter, and poſſe(/e 
This Caſtle as your owne; which can be bleſt 
In nothing, more, then inſo faire a gueſt, | 
Whercto, the Lady (entring) thus replide, | | 
Let enerlaſling ioyes be multiplide 
VYithin theſe gentle gates ;, and let them fland 
As laſting monnments inth Arcadian lavd, 
Of rare and bounteous hoſpitalitie t 
To after times. Let firangers paſſing by : c 
Bleſſe their ſucceeding heives as ſhall deſcend 
From ſuch a Lord, from ſach a noble Friend. 

When as alittle reſpite had repai: 'd 
Aer weary limmes, which —__ had impair'd, 
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The freeneſle of occafion did preſent 
New {ubics todiſcourſe, wherein they ſpent 
No littterime; among the reſt, betell 
Kalander (often opt with teares) torell 
Of Arzalus, and loſt Parthenia's louc, 
Whole vadifſembled paſſion did move: 
A generall griefe; the more that they attended 
To his fad tale, the more they wiſh'd it ended. 
Madaam (laid he) althongh your wiſage be 
Like hey 5, yet may yonr fortunes diſagree; 
Poore girle | andas he fpake that word, his eycs \ 
Ler tall aceare. The Lady rhus replyer; 
My ſoule doth ſuffer for Parthenia's ſake, 
But tell me, Sir,did Argalus forſake 
Hr poore Parthcnia whom he low'd ſo deare ? 
How hath he ſpent bis daies eye ſince ? and where ? 
Madam ((1id he} when as their marriage day 
Drew neare; miſchiefe, that now was bent toplay 
V pon the Stage, her ſtudied maſter prize, 
With ougly leproſie did ſo diſguiſe 
Her beauteous face,that ſhe b:came a terr oar 
To hey owne ſelfe : But Argilus the mirrour 
of trueſt dh icy {whoſe loyall beart, 


Not guided by his eye,difdain'd to ftart 

From hupaſt vowes) did, in deſpight of fortune, 

Purſue his fixt deſires, and importune 

Th' enteuwded mariage a ertbeleſ : But ſhe, 

Whom reaſon now hal taught ro diſagree 

V Vith her diſtvatFed thoaghts flunds deafe apa mute, 

And at the laſt, to avoyd bis further ſuit, 

Not making any priwie to her flight, 

She quits the hoaſe;and fteales away by night. 
| But, 
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But Maidam, when as Argalus percein' d 

That ſhe was fled, and being quite bereau'd 

of bs (aft hope _ loger, he aſſayes 

By toyleſome pilgrimage to end hu daye s, 

or finde her out: Now twice ſixe months haue run 
Their tedious courſes, ſince he firſt begun 

His fruitleſſe iourney,yanging farre and neave, 
Suffering 4s many ſorrowes as 4 yeare 
Could ſend; and made by the exireames of weather 
V napt for trauell, fortune brought him thither, 

Yr here he a« yet remaines,till time ſhall make 

His waſted bodie fit to vndertake 

His diſcontented progreſſe.and renew 

His great enqueſt for her, who at firſt view, 
Madadam, you ſeem'd to be, 

Soſaid; The Lady from whoſe tender eyes 
$1me drops did flide, whoſe hearr did ſympathize 
W.th both cheir ſorrowes, ſaid; 4nd « their then 
Such vaexpeeted conſtancy in men ? 

Moſt noble Sir, © 

If the too raſh defjres of 4 ſiranger 

May be drſpens'd withall.without the dawger 
0f too great boldneſſe, 1 ſhould make requeſt 
T 0 fze this noble Lord, in whoſe rare breſt 

(By your report ) more bonony doth reſade, 
Then in all Greece, nay, all the world beſide; 
I haut a meſſage to hins, and am loath 

To doe it, were I not ingez'd by oath, 
Whereat, K alander,nor in breath, but ation 
Applies himlicltero giue a ſatisfaction 


To her propounded wiſh : protration waſts' 


Notime;, but vp to 4rg4/zs he hafts : 
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Argalus cones downe; and after {i]utation 
Giuen, and recciu'd, ſhe accolts him on this faſhion 


My noble Lord, 

VV hereas the [ond reſounding trump of fame 
Hath nois'd your worth, andelorifide your name 
Aboue all others, let your goodneſſe now 

HM ake good that faire report, that I may know 
By trme experience, what my 1oyfull eare 

Nad but, as yet, the happineſſe to heave. 

And if tbe frailty of a womans wit 

May chance” offend be noble,and xemit. 

Then know (moſt noble Lord) my natine place, 

1s Corinth, of the ſelfe ſame bivod and race, 

VF ithfaire 2 neene H.llen, tm whoſe princely Court 
1 had my birth my breeding : To be ſhort; 
Thuther not many dates ago: there came, 
Diſew;s'd and chang'din all things but her name, 
The rare Parthen'a, {o in ſhape transform d, 

In feature altred, and in face deform'd. 
T bat (in my iudgement) all thiaregion could 
Not ſhow a thine, more vely ro behold. 


Long was it,ere her oft repeated owes TILT 
And ſolemne proteſtations could rouge a 
My oxer dull beliefe, till,at the laſt, IT 
Some paſſages,thatheretofore had paſl TIP 


In ſecret twixt Parthenia anduwe, 

Gane full aſſurance 't could be: none but ſhe; - 
Abnndew welcome, (as afouleſoſad* * 

As mine,and hers could giue or takg) ſhe had '' 
So like we mere-in face,in fpeech,tn growth, ' 
That whoſoener ſaw vhe dne, ſam both 111 + 
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Tet were we not alike in our complexions 

So much as in our lones, in our affettions . 

one ſorrow ſeru'd vs both , and one reliefe 

Could eaſe vs both, both partners in one griefe . 
Mnch priuate time we ioyntly ſpent , = 
Gould finde a true content, if not together, 

The ſlrange occurrents of hey dire misfortune 
She oft diſcourſt, which ſtrongly did importune 
A world of teares from theſe ſuſfuſed eyes, 
The true partakers of hey miſeries. 

And as ſhe ſpake, the accent of ber ftory 
Would alwaies point wpon th eternall glory 

of your rare conſtancy, which whoſoere 

In after-ages ſhall preſume to heave 

And not admire, let him beproclaim'd 
Arebell toall vertue, and (defam'd 

In hu beſt attions) let his leprous name 

0r die diſhonour'd, or ſurnine with ſhame. 

But 4h ! what fimples can the hand of art 

Finde out to /tanch a louers bleeding heart ? 


| 0s what (alas) ran humane hill apply 


Toturne the courſe of lones Phlebotomit ? 
Lone is a (ecret ſire, inſp1r'd and blowne 

by fate ; which wanting hopes, tofred pen, 
Workes on [h:.yeryſonle, and ders torment © 
The univerſe of man + which being ſens + 
And waſted inthe Cdnflici, often ſhrinks | 


3 Beneath the burthen; and, ___ fioker? 


All which, your poore-Parthenia knew too well, 


1 YPhoſe bed rid hopes, not having power 10'quelt- 
Th imperious fury of extreame'diſpaire, ' 
She langni(ht, and not able ro comtraire 
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T be will of her viftorious paſſion ; cryed, 

My deareſt Argalus, farewell, and dyed: 

My Lord, not long before her lateſt breath 

Had freely paid the fall arrears to death, 

She cald me to her, In her dying hand 

She [trained mine, whilſt in ber eyes did ſtand 

A (bowre of teares, vnwept 5 and in mine eare 

She whiſperd ſo, as all the roome might heave. 
Siſter ( ſaid ſhe) (That title paſt betweenews 

Not wndeſersy'd; for, all that ere had ſcene vs, 

Miſtooke ws ſo, at leaſt) The lateſt ſand 

Of my ſpent bewer-gla{/e i now at hand, 

Theſe 1oyes, which heauen appointed out for me, 

1 here bequeath tobe poſſeſt by thee. 

And when ſweet death ſhall clarifie my thoughts, 

And draine them from the avegs of all my faults, 

Enioy them thou, wheremnh (drive ſo refinde 


From all their draſſe) ſullfranght thy conflant 


And let thy proſprous voyage be addreſt (wminde 
To the faire port of Argalushu breft, 

Ms whom the eye of noone did ne'er diſconer 
Soloyall, ſo renownd, ſo vaye a loner : 

Caſt anchor there, for by thu dying breath 
Nothing can pleaſe my ſoule more, after death, 
And make my joyes more perfect, thento ſee 
A mariage iwixi my Argaius and thee, 

Thu Ring the pledge betwixt hu heart and mine, 
As freely as he gave me, | make thine : 

Wh it, unto thy faithfull heart Iendey 

My ſacred owes © with it, | here ſurrender 

All right and title, that'1 had, or hane 

In ſuch a bliffing, as 1 now muſt leaxc ; 
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Got to him, and coniure bim in my name 
What loue he bare to me, the very ſame 
That he transferre on thee : take no deniall. 
YVhich granted, line thon happy,conſtant,loyall. 
And as ſhe ſpake that word, her voice did alter, 
Her breath grew cold, hey ſpeech began to fatter, 
Faine would ſhe witer more, but ber ſpent tongue 
(Not able to gox further) faild, and clung 
To ber dry roofe. A while, as in a trance, 
She liy, and, on 4 ſudden, did adzance 
Her forced language to the height, anderyed, 
Furcwell my dearcſt Argalus - and died. 

And now, my Lord, although this 5ffice be 
Vnſutable to my ſex, and diſagree 
T0 much perchance,with the too mean condition 


0f my eftate, more like to finde dirifion, 


Then (atisfattion ; yet, my gratious Lord, 
Extr ordinary merits doe afford 

Extr ordinary means, and can excaſe 

The breach of cuſtome, or t he common vſc; 


: Vi herefore, incited by the deare diretions 


0faead Parthenia, by mine owne affettions, 
And by the exc lence of your high deſert, 
I bere preſent younithafaithfull heart, 
A heart, 10 you denoted ; which aſſures 
It ſelſe no happineſfſe, but in being yours. 
Pardon my boldneſſe. They that ſhall reprowe 
This, «s 4 fault, reprone s fawlt in lone. | 
And why ſhould cuflome doe our ſex that wrong, 
To take away the priniledge of our tongue ? 
If nature gine vs freedome, to affets, | 
Why then ſhould cyſlome barre 5 to dete28 
The 
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Of proferd loue) let my deſiers thrine, 
Andſreely ——_— I ſo freely gine. 

So ending; filence did enlarge her care, 
(Prepur'd with quicke attention) to heare ' 
His gracious words : Bur Argalus whoſe paſſton 
Had pur his amorous Courcthip our of faſhion, 
Return'd no anſwer, till his trickling cies 
Had given an carneſt of ſuch obſequies, 
As his adiourned ſorrow had entended 
To doe ar full, and thercfore recommended 
To priuacy; True griefe abhorresthe lighe, 
Who gricues without a witnefſe,grieues aright. 
His paiſion thos ſuſpended tor a while, 
{And yet not ſo, bur that it did recoylc 
Strong ſighes) he wip'd his teare-bedewed eyes, 
And turning torhe Lady, thusreplyes. | 


Madam, | 

T our n0 leſſe rare then noble fanours ſhow 
Hcw much you merit,and how much 1 owe 

YT onr great deſert which claimes more thankſulneſſe, 
Then ſuch 4 dearth of lawgwage can expreſſe . 
But moſt of all, 1 land for ever boun 

T 8 1hat your goodneſſe,my Parthenia found 
Is her diftreſſe, for which reſpef# (in duty + 
A451 amized) poore Argalus ſhall repute ye 
T he flowre of noble courteſie and proclaime 
T our high deſeruings. Lady; as 1 am, 
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T he gifts of nature ? She that is in paine 
Hath 4 ſaſficient warrant to complaine. 
Then gine me leaue (my Lord) to reinforce 
A vireins (uit, ( — we're the worſe 
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A poore unhappy wretch, the very ſcore 
of all proſperitie, diftreſt, forlorne, 


. Y nworthy the leaſt fauour you can gine; 


1 am you? flaute, your Beadſman will 1 lice : 
But for this weighty matter you propeund, 
Althongh I ſee how much it would redonnd 
To my great happineſſe,yet heauen knowes 
(Moſt ex lent Lady) 1 cannot diſpoſe 

of my owne thoughts, nor haue | power to doe 
What, elſe,you needed not perſwade me to; 

For truſt me, were this heart of mine, mine owne, 
To carue according to my pleaſure, none 

But you ſhould challenge ir; but while 1 line 

It is Parthcnia's,aud not mine to gine. 

Whereto ſhe thus replics : Aoft noble Sir, 
Death, that hath made diuorſe twixt you, and her, 
Hath now returned you your heart againe, 
Diſſolu'd your vowes, diſlink'd that ſacred chaine, 
Which tide your ſoules, nay more, her dying breath 
Bequeath'd your heart to me; which by her death 
1s growne 4 debt, that you are bound to pay; 

Then know (my Lord)the longer you delay, 
The longer time her ſoule s diſpoſe 
{ And by your meanes) of her deſired ref. : 

Whereto the poore diſtreſſed 4rgalus 

Paufing a whilc return'd his anſwere thus; 


Incomparable Lady, 
When firſt of all, by heauens dinine direttions, 
VYelowd, we lik d, we linkt onr deare affeTHions, 
And with the ſolemne power of an oath, 
In preſence of the better gods, we buth 
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Exchang'dour hearts : in witneſſe of which thing, 
1 gane,and ſhe receiued this deare Ring, 
Which now you weave; by which ſhe did reſigne 
Her heart to me;for which, I gane her mine. 
Now, Maddam, by amutuall commerce, 
M ? exchang'd heart is not my owne, but hers, 
Which if it had the power to ſurnine, 
She being dead, what heart hane 1 to gime ? 
Or if that heavt expired in her death, 
VV hat heart had fhee 'poore Lady !) to bequeath ? 
HMaddam, in her began my deare affettion; 
In her, it liu'd, in her, it had perfettion; 
In her, it ivy d,alrhongh bat ill befriended 
By Fate, in her began, in her, it endcd, 
If 1 had low'd, if | had onely low'd 
P.arthenia's beautie,! had ſoone beene mon'd 
To moderate my ſorrowes,and to place 
That lawe on you, that hae Parthenia's face, 
But 'twas Partheniz's ſelfe 1 low'd,and lone, 
VF hich as no time hath power toremone 
From my fixtheart,fonothing can diminiſh, 
No fortune can diſſolue, no death can finiſh, 
Wich mingled trownes and ſmiles, ſhe thus replide, 
Halfe in a rage, And muſt 1 be denide ? 
Are thoſe the noble ſanours 1 expetted ? 
To finde diſgrate } and goe away reiceted ? 
Moſt noble Lady, if my words (11id he) 
Suit not your expettation, let them be 
imputed to-rhe weiſevie of my ſlate, 
Which makes yg 10 ſpeake they know not what: 
Miſtake not him,that onely ſliidies bow, 
VF ith moſt aduantage ſtill td'honowr you. 
Al! 
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Ales ! what ioyes 1 euer did receine 

From fortune's buried in Parthenia's grave, 
VVith whom, ere long (nar are my hopes in vaine) 
Thope to meet, and nener part againe. 


So ſaid; with more then Eaglewinged baſt, 
She flew into his boſome and embrac'd, 
And her clos'd armes, his ſo:row- waſted waſt, 
Surcharg'd with ioy,ſhe wept, not hauing power 
To ſpeake. Hauc you beheld an 4prill ſhawer 
Send downe her haſty bubbles, and then ſtops, 
Then ſtorms afreſh,through whoſe tranſparentdrops 
The vnobſcurcd lampe of heauen conuaics 
The brighter glory of'sretulgent raycs : 
Even ſo, within her bluſhing checks relided 
A mixt a'(peR, 'cwixt ſmiles and teares diuided, 
So cuen diuided,; no man could fay,whether 
She wept, or {mil'd, ſhe ſmil'd,and wept rogether, 
She held him taſt, and like a fainting louer, 
Whole paſſion now had licenſero diſcover 
Some words; Since then thy heart is not for me, 
T ake, take thy owne Parthenia (ſaid ſhe) 
Cheare vp, my Argalus; theſe words of mine 
Ate thy Parthenia's,as Parthenia's thine; 
Belcene it (Lone )theſe are no falſe alarmes; 
Thou haſt thine owne Parthenia in thine armes. 
Like as a man, whole hourely wants implore 
Each mealcs relicte, trudging from doore to doore, 
That heares no dialeR from qhurliſh lippes, 
But newes of Beadles, and theirtorcuring whips, 
Takes vp (perchance)ſome vnexputted rreature, 


New loft; departs; and, ioyfull beyond mcalure, 
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I;fo cranſported, that he ſcarce belecu s 

$9 great a truth; and what his eye percciues 
Not daring trult,bur feares itis ſome vilion, 
Or fl artc ring dreame, deſcruing but derition. 
So Argalus izmazed at the newes, 

Fine would beleeve, bur daring rot abuſe 
His cafe faith roo ſoon, for feare his heart 
Should ſurteir on concc ir, he did impart 

The truth vnto his fanciz by degrees, 

V Vhere ſtopp'd by pallion, falling on his knees, 
He thus began; 0 you eterwall powers 

That bane the guidance of theſe ſoules of ours, 
Who by your inſt preregatine can doe 

What i 4 fin for man to dine into; 

Whoſe wndiſcener d attions are too high 

For thought, too deepe for man i enquier why ? 
Delude not theſe mine eyes with the falſe ſhow 

Of ſuch 4 ioy, as | mnſt nener know 

But iy 4 dreams : Or if a dreame it be, 

O let me neuer wake againe, to ſee 

My ſelfe decein'd, that am ordain'dt' enjoy 

A reall eriefe and bat a dreaming ivy. 
Much more he ſpake to this «ff-&, which ended; 
He bleſt himfclfe,and (with a ſigh) vabended 
His aking knecs; and ring from the ground, 
He caſt ais rolling eyes abour,and found 

T:c roome auayded,and him{clfe alone; 
Thedoore halfe clos'd,and his Parthenia gone, 
His new diſtemper'd paſhon grew cxtreame; 
Iknew,1 knew,((aid he) 'twas but a dreame; 

A minutes ioy; 4 flaſhy a flattering bubble 

Blywne by the fancy, full of pleaſing trouble; - 
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Which waking breakes, and empties into ayre, 
And breathes into my ſoule a freſh deſpaire. 

1 knew *twas nothing but a golden dreame, 
which (waking) makes my wants the more exirtame; 
I knew 'twas wothing but adreaming i0y, 
Abliſſe, which (waking) 1 ſhould ncre enioy. 
My deare Parthonia tell me, where,0 where 
CArt thou:that ſo delad'ſt mine eye, mine care? 
0 1that my wak'ned fancy had the might 

To repreſent unto my neal ſight 

What my aeceined eyes beheld, that ! 

Might ſurfeit with exceſſe of ioy,ond die. 

Wich that the faire Parihenis (whoſe deſire 
Was all this while, by fire, to draw out firr;. 
And bya well aduiſcd courle ro ſmother 
The fory of one paſſion with another) 

Stept in,and ſaid; Then Argalus take rhow 

Thy true Parthenia : T how dream'ſt not now; 

Behold this Ring, whoſe Motto does impart 

The conſtancy of our dinided heart : 

Behold theſe eyes,that for thy ſake hane vented 

A world of teares, wnpittied, wnlamented : 

Behold the face,ihat bad of late the power 

Tocnrſe all beanty, yet it ſelfe, ſecure : 

Witneſſe that Tapour, whoſe prophetick ſauſſe - 

VV as outed and reniucd with one puſfe : 

And that my words may whet thy dull belieft, 

'Tw.4 |, that roard beneath the ſcourge of oriefe, 

} Vhen thou did'ſt curſe the Darkneſſe, for concealing” 
My face; and then the T:pour,for revealing 
So fonle a face; *T was 1, that, oxercome 

VF ith violent deſpaire, flood drafe and dumbe 
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Toall thy wrg'dperſwaſions. It was 1, 

T hat, in thy abſence, did reſolne to die 

4 wandring pilerime, truſting to be led 

By fortune, to my death; and therefore fled: 

But ſee; the powers aboue can worke their ends, 
In ſþight of mortals : and what man intends, 

T be beauens —_ order the ewent : 

For when my thoughts were deſperately bent 

To mine owne ruine, 1was led by fate 

(Throwgb dangers, now too tedious to velate) 
Tofaire 9ucene Hellens court,wet knowing whither 
My vnaduiſed ieps were guided. T hither 

My Genius brought me , where, vuknowne 10 any, 
1 mournd :n ſilence; though obſeru'd by many, 
Relieu'd by none, At length, they did acquaint 

T he faire Ducene Hellen with my ſtrange complaint, 
Whoſe noble heart did truly ſympathize 

With mine, partaking in my miſeries : 

Who, fil” awith pitty, ſtrongly did importunt 
The wofull cauſe of my diſaſrow fortune, 

And nener reſted, till ſhe did inforce 

T heſe lips acquaint her with the whole diſconrſe, 
VV hich done, ber gratious pleaſure did command 
Her owne Phyſitian, to whoſe skilfull hand 

She left my foule diſeaſe ; whoin the ſpace 

Of twice ten dayes, reſtor d me to thu face : 

T he cure perfetted, ſtraight ſhe ſent about 
(Without my knowledge) toenquier out 

That party, for whoſe ſake I was contented 

T endure ſuch griefewith patience, unrepented, 
Hoping (ſince "a her meanes, and help of Art) 


Hy face was cur'd) enen ſo to cure my heart. 
But 
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But when the welcome meſſenzer return'd 

Thy place of boad, 6 how my ſpirits burnd 

To kiſſe her hands, and ſo to leaue the Court , 

But ſhe (whoſe fanours did tranſcend report 

As much, as they exceeded my drſert) | 

Detain'd mefor a white, as loath to part 

VYith ber poort handmaid, till at laft, perpending 1 

Aloners haſte, aud freely apprehending | 

$0 inſt a cauſe of ſpeed, ſhe ſoone befriended 

My beſt deſiers, and /ert me thus attended, 

Y here (under a falſe macke) 1 laid this plot, 

To ſee how ſoone my Argalus had forgos 

His dead Parthenia, but my bleſſed care | 

Heath heard, what few or none muſt hope to heare - 

Now farewell ſorrow, aud let olddeſpaire 

Goe ſeeke new breſts : let miſchiefe newer dare 

Attempt onr hearts : let Argalus intoy 

Hu trae Patthenia ; /et Parthenia's roy 

Renine in him : let each be bleſt in eyther, 

And bleſt be heanen,that browght 15 both togethey, 
With that, the well-nigh broken hearted louer, 

Rauiſht with ouer-ioy, did thus diſcouer 

His long pent words: And doe theſe eyes once more 

Behold what their extreame defpaire gane ore | 

To =_ for? Doe theſe wretched eyes atraine 

The happineſſe,toſee this face againe ? | 

1 And is there ſo much happineſſe yer left | 

Fix 4 broke heart, a heart that was bereft | 

Of power & enioy, what heauen had pow:r to giue? 

Breathes my Parchenia ? Does Parthcnia liue ? 
Whoeuer ſaw the Sepegentrional one, 

By hidden power, (a power as ye: vnknowwne : 
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Toourconfindeand darkned reaſon) draw 
The neighb'cing Reele; which, by the mutuall law 
Of natures ſecret working, ſtriues asmuch 
Tobe attraQted, till they ioyne and touch; 
Euen fo theſe greedy Louecrs meet, and charmes 
Exch other ſtrongly in each others armes; 
Eucn fo they meet; and with vabounded meaſure 
O/true content, and time beguiling pleaſure, 
Enioy each other with a world of kiſſes, 
Sealing the patent of true worldly bliſſes; 
Where for a while I leaue them to recciue, 
What pleaſures new met louers vic to haue. 

Readers forbeare; and let no wanton cyc 
Abuſe our Sceane : Let not the ſtander by 
Corrupt our lines,or make an obſceane glofle 
Vpon our ſober Text, and mixc his droſfſe 
With our refined gold, extracting ſower 
From ſweet, and poyſon from ſo faire a flower, 
CorreR your wandring thoughts,and doe nor feare 
To thinke the beſt: Here isno Tarquine here, 
Noluſttull, no infatiate Meſſaline, 
Who thought it gaine ſufficient to reſigne 
An age of honour; for a night of pleaſure; 
Whoſe ſtrength t* endure Juft, was the iuſt meaſure 
Ofher aduſt defire : Yeeneed not feare 
Our priuate Louzrs, whoeſteeme leſſe deare 
Their lives then honours, daring not to doe, 
But what vnſham'd the Sun may pry into. 

If any itching cares defire roknow, 
What ſeret conf'rence paſt betwixt theſe two, 
To them my Muſe thus anſwers; hen your caſe 


Shall prone the like, ſhe wils you to embrace 
Trat 
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True honour, as theſe noble loners did, 
Andyou ſhall know, Tillthen you are forbid 

To enquire fterther : Oely thisThe pleaſes 

To lct you vaderſtang;thatrloycs diſeaſes 

Being throughly cured, by their meeting, they 
Hue once againe pre fixt a Matiage dly; | 
Which that ic might ſucceed witli fairer fortune, 
Readers, ſhe moues your pleafures, toimportune 
The berter gods, 3643 thty wonld pleaſe t appay 
Their griefes with toy, and ſmile upon that Day, 
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\Vg Hen ſturdy Marches ſtormey are ouerblowne 
And Aprif gentle ſhow'rs are flidden downe 
Tocloſe the windchapt carth,ſucceeding ty 
Enters her month, whoſe carely breaking day 
Calls Ladies from theirhaſly beds ro view 
Swcet Maias pride,and the diſcolour'd hiew 
Of dewy«breſted Flores, in her bower - - -* 
Where cuery, hand hath leaue to picke the Aowre 
Her fancylikes, wherewith ro be poſſcſt, 
Varill it tade,and wither in her breſt. 
Now ſmoorh-fac'd Neptune, with bis gladder ſmiles 
Viſits the bankes of his beloued 1/les, 
Eolws calls in the winds,and bids them hold 
Their full-mouth'd blaſts, char breahles are controls, 
Ech one r<tyres and ſhrinks into his ſcat 
And ſcagreene Triton ſounds a ſbrill retreac: 
And thus atlength,our Pinace is paſt o're 
The barrezand rides before.the Maiden-Towre..--- 
Vp,now incarneſt(voyagers) and ſtand yee 
On your faint legs; Ourloxg boat ſtraight ſhal land ye. 
Forget your trauelsnow,and lead your cyes 
From your paſt dangers to your preſent prize. 


You 
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You eraffick'd not for toyes; The gods haue ſer 
No other price tothings of price, but ſweet. 
Cheare vp;call home your hearts,and be aduis'd, 
Goods cas'ly purchas'd, are as eas'ly priz'd, 

You traitick'd not for trifles; and your travell 
Was not to compaſſe the almightic gravel 

Of th' 1ndien Mines,to ballace your eſtates; 

'Twas not for blaſts of Honour, whole poore dates 
Depend on regall ſmiles,and haue no mea(ures, 

But Monarchs wils, expiring with their pleaſures, 
'[was not to conquer Kingdomes, or obtaine 

The dangerous title of a Soneraigne; - * 

Theſe are poore things : It is bur falſe diſcretion 
Totoyle, where hopes are ſweeter then poſſeſſion, 


! No, we are bound vpon more braue 8duentures; 


True Honoar, Yertue, beauty,are the Centers 


| To which we point, whereto our thoughts doe tend, 


And heauen hath brought our voyageto an end, 
Haile noble 4rga/ws; now the Cock-boate ſtands 

Secure : ſtep forth, and reach thy widened hands, 
And take thy faireſt Bride into thine armes; 
Strike vp (brave ſpirit) Cupid freſh alarmes 
Vpon her melting lips : Take Toll,before 
Thou ſet her dainty foor vpon the ſhore, 


Solet her Nlide vpon thy gentle breft, | 


And feele the ground : then lead her to her reſt. 
Goe Impsof honour let the morning Sun 


| Gild your delights,and ſpend his beames vpon 


* 
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Your marriage triumphs; ler his weſtern light 

Decline apace, and make a carly Night. 

Goc,7wriles, goe; ler trebble joyes beride 

The faithfull Bridegroewe,and bis faire i Bride. 
02 
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L-r your own: veitu2s light you to your ref, 


To norrow come weto your ntiptiall feaſt, ? 


By this thecurld pate // argonerof licauen 
H4i41 fi 11h'd his diurnall courſe, and driven 
Hi: pan ing $:ceds adowne the W: ſt-rne bil, 
When filu-r Cynrhia, rifing to fulfill 
Her n g'1tly courfe, lets fall an cucoing teare, 
To (2c hec bro:herleanethe Hemiſphere, 
W aich, by the ayre difper+'d, ts carly found 
(And call'd a pear!ly dew} vpon the ground : 
Still was the. night; no language did moleſt 
The waking ear; -;All:mortals were at ref', 
Nob:eith of wind had power to provoke 
The Aſpiae leaf:, 0: quell the afpiring ſmoake, 
Sweet was tie ayre,and clexre;no Srarre was hid; 
Nocnu ons cloud was ſtirring; to forbid © 
The wihic 4ftronemer,to-gazeand looke 
Into theſ:ceres of his (panghed booke; 
W hilt roundabout, in cactreſounding groue, - 


( As ifiche Chuneflers of nighthad firoue'! © 511 © 
T'cxcoil) the warbling Philomele tompites, 05th 


And vic: by tarpes her Polyphenien 2yres;' 


And now thehorg-mouth'd Belwan of the nidhit | 


HaJ ſet his miloight ſummans, to jnuits 

Nigis rau2nous rebrds, from theirſeoret liokds © + 

To romjj;and viſice che-fecurer toldgy tt wt 

Whilſt drouzic Merphexs, with histeaden keyes, 

Locks vphe Sacpherds eye-lids,and berrayes 

Tne ſcattered flocksyavhrich lye hlredzecifees; 1 

Exp:Qing fire whien'rheSim-gadrifegt 01950 5000 6 

By this the-palefac'Empreſt of chenight' © | 

H:d:clurtendred.vÞ her borrowed betit, ' | - 
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And ind tothe lower wer world ſhrnowretices, FP *i 
Attended wiry her traine of icflerfizes; yi 1; 
And early Heſper ſhoots tvis .5— wan {i/Ozid10 


To vſher Titan ftor hiepumpe bed." 9onh big 
The gray-ey'd lanitor docs nowbegit-:/i (|: 
To op* his Erſterne portak;anGleran: © 1:12 i 
The new bagne Day; whohavitig = oa iQ 
Th: ſhades of nighe igf0ehelower. world; o ; 59 q 2nO 
The dewy cheek'd Aurora doryvntold: !: | 
Her purple Curtames, all befeing” with gale)... 

And from the pillow of his Croctanbed;y1f) eG 07 
Don Phebus route his refalgeme headgncio) " a oT T 


| That with fignHdiſcethingeye furkayes,'1115d > 25; 


And gildsthe mountaineywith his morning rayes... :C 
Now, wow the forts my rs (whole kft” 
orhelighaghight 


_ q”_ his oa mee beyondehoam guy 
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| And thou fuite bextndus;Hinmdinddy, 

Thy Days tonft,and yew ogy 2vorfl baA 
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Put on thy nupcaBt robeecriaer 


O may thy after dayes be edu lge 1t2z ,2q9b ue 
By 
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By this, bright Phobaue with redoubled gloric 
Had halfe way mounted to the higheſt Rorie 
Ofhis Olympicke Pa/ate3 there to fee - 

This long expeRed Dayes ſolemnirie : 

When all on ſudden;there was heard _— 
From cuerie quarter) the, Maieſtick ſound, 

Of many-Zrampets | all in.conſort running hd 
One point of warretranſcending farrethe cunning 
Of morrtall blaſt,and what did ſeeme more [trange, 
The ſhrill mouth'd muſicke did as ſudden change 
To Dorick ftraines,toſweet mollitiousayres, 

To Lyrick longy,and YOyCcs, likero theirs. 

That charm'd  iyſſes : whil'lt th' amazedeare 
Stood rauitht at theſe changes, it might heare 
Thoſe voyces,(by degrees) transforme to Lates, 


— 


To Shbaulms;deepe throated Sackbats,and Fines, | 
And Eccho-forcing Cernets; which ſurpaſt ' 
The Artof man - this Harmony did laſt 
Vntillche Bridegroome came 3 Bur all men wondred 
To heare che-tiopſei; ſome thought the heayens d, | 
To a new ttine; and ſame more;wiſcr ears: (thy 
Concein'd; it wasthe Muſick of the! Spheares: 
All woriderd, all mea gaz'd; and all could heare, 
But none knew whente the Meſicks whkor _ 
Ar dſt Ho brightneſle,tc a pole. . 
nd Itrouc wig Bn. to.de 
The of the firſt, the Bridegroome came, 
Viher'dalong with Eagle-winged Fewe,. - | 
Whole i pundied id ae. wÞe dt 
s, 6 be pa | 


Inſpire a thou wary 
His nupriall wasof Scarler Dy "Hpvl 
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To gaze vpon't; to which the curiaus/Art = 
Of the laborious needle did impare- / | 

So great a glorie, that you mighrbehold 

Arifing Sunxe, imboſt withpurcſtgold, - | | 

From whence ten thouſand rralerof gold came down 

In waued poynts, like S£#nbeames from that Sun's! r * 

Thus from his Chamber, midd'ſtthe vulgar Crowd 

(Like Titan breaking through a gloomy cloudy :: © 
Thelong expeced Bridegroome cameand paſt+, 

Th' amazed mvlcieude, till arrhie laftys: 1g ntc's oe cr 

His Herauld brought himtothe Hallof Stkze;- i 

When all th' Arcadian Nobles did awaite >! : 

| To welcome his approach, and todiſcharge 

| Thelowder volley of their joyevar 107% 5:1 

The Hall was ſpacious, lightſome, and beſtrow'd 
| With Flors's wealth (a bountie that ſhe ow'd 

! This glorious feaſt) The wals were richly clad 


With curious Tp fries (fachas Greecene're had 


Before this day )wherein you mightbehold, 
Wrought tothe life, if colonrd fitkes, and gold, 


| This preſent Story of rheſe peercleſſe Louers, 
: Which, like a filent Chronicle, diſconers 

| The ſeuctall-palſages;chii&dbefatt ; 

| 


'T wixe their firft meering,indrtheirnupeiall; © © - 
' Devis'dand wroughtby Virgins borne in Greece, 
| Preſented tothis Trinmph; as apeece 
Deuotedtsrhie'memoric arid fame. 6c. | » 
: Of 4rgalwgatid hivParchimiiename;” | 5s! 
' Noſooner wasthe Cere ended, 
cemended ' 


| (Whereineach —_— 

; T exprcſſe affeRioi affe&tuh'expeſſion \/ (i 
; Ofcourtly Gare profeffion\.1©.1 "7 
th 
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Of ayrie friendihypd;bur-a ſudden ſhour;. 

Ot rudely mingled yayces flew throughout 

The ſpatious vhichcootus' dly cry'd _ ,-., 
loy t o Parth-ning IS =— : 
Parma b (25 4 auehs had broken Jools. 1 
And Deities tydmcanteateterpoſe 1/1) 1 1-1. 

Their fixxuchly bodies, with the mortall tribe | 

Ot meny wr fe,intending to aſcribe _ /* .. | 
Their pets aa/thonqurterhis nuptiall) My 
In morethenprin&lyſtze, encersche Hall «47 

A glorious Showiof Ladies, all aray'd - M27 

Inrare and coflyrobes, and tichly.liid 

Wirh Iemsvnualued zand each Lady wore 

A Scarfe vponher.brme; embroidered 0er; |, ' 
With:gai& zmhdpterle 3 Thus hand in band they poſt 

Into the Hal, but oft their eyes did caſt 

A backward looke, as if theirthoughrs did minde | 

Some greaterglory, com pabehinde z/; > /';11 

Next afterthein, came inchewirgen crew | 

In milke! whicerobes(yirgits3har never knevy - 

The ſacred myſteries of the mariage bed, 

Nor, finding troubleiin a Maigenhred, 
Erelent a thought tanaprial jnjea,ullap) m9} 9nT 
Thus paſtch of odeure; two,b ris) 

Their lang di weſſer Frogied dowoe. Peib% 0] 

With carcl-ſſc CID ch head 4 Crowne -: 

Of golden Lavrel ſtood: Fheir lacee eowded's. "7 

Beneath a vaile, ſeemdavitieSterewore rhaydeds \). :() 

Haucye beheld in frofiy wintets Eucn,: | COOtCH 
When all the eflertwinkiing /amps of heaycn-- th 
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She views the Throne of darkeneſle, and aſpires 

Th' 0lympick brow, amidſt che ſmaller fires ? 

So after all cheſe ſparkes of beauty,came 

(They were bur ſparks to ſuch a glorious flame) 

The fayre Parthenia, thus the role-cheek'd Bride 
Enters the roome; A milke white vayle did hide 

Her bluſhing facezwhich, neerthelefle diſcloſes 
Some glymps of red, like Lawne o're ſpreading roſes, 
Thus entred ſhe; The garments, that ſhe wore, 
Were made of Purple fille, beſpangled o're 

With Starres of pureſt gold, and round about 

Each ſeuerall S:arre went, winding in, and oat, 

A trayle of orient pearle,ſo rarely wrought, (thought, 
Thar as the garments moou'd, you would have 

The S:arres had twinckled; Her disſheueld hayre 
Hung downe bchind, as if the onely care 

Had bin to reconcile neglet? and Art, 

Hung looſely downe, and vayl'd the backer part 

Ot choſe her sky-reſembling robes; but ſo, 

That cuery breath would wane it roo and fro, 

Like flying clouds;through which,yon mighe diſcover 


Sometimes one glim'ring Stare, ſometimes another : 


W's 


Thus on ſhe went; her ample traine ſupported 

By thrice chree virgins, cuenly fiz'd and ſorted 

In purple robes: forthwith, the Bridegroome riſes 
From off his chaire; bowes downe; and ſacrifices 
The peacefull offring of a morning kiſle, 

Vpon her lips : To ſuch a S4int as this, 

0, _ —_— heart could choſe but bowe, 
And offer freely the perperuall vowe 

Ofchoyce obedience * 
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Her lateſt ſummens forth : Hymen atrends 

The nuble payre, and is prepar d to.ycke 

Their promis'd-hands; the facred 4lrars ſmoke 
With Mirrb and Frankixſence, Thewaycs are ſtrowd 
With Flora's prid: ; and the expeQing crowd 

Haue throng'd the ſtreets, and «uery greedy eye 
Attends, to {ce the Trywmph paſſing by : » 

At lergth,the gates flew open, And on this taſhion 
Began the Tryumph; firſt, a Proclamation 
Was made, witha loud yoyce: If any be, 

Or Lord, or Knight, or whatſoere degree, 
Profefiing armes, or honour in the land, 
That at this time, can chalenge, or pretend 
A titileto Parthenia's heart, or clarme 
Aright, or intereſt in ber loue, or name; 

Let him come forth in perſon; or, appeare 
By noble Proxy. if not preſent here; 

And by the exclent hononr of a Knight, 

He ſhall receine ſuch honourable right 

As thetuſl ſword can gine; Let him now come, 
And ſpeake, or, elſe, for euermore be dumme. 

Thrice was it read; which done; tarthwith there 
Truc honours Exglewinged Herauld, Fame, {came 
Sounding a filuer Trump; and as ſhe paſt, | 
She ſhooke che carths foundation, withher blaſt, 

Nextafter whom in vodiſſemblcd ſtate : + 
T be Bridegroome came; on his right k2nd did wait 

Ci The 
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The god of Warre, in M:r:iall robes of greene, 
All ſtain'd wich bleeding hearts, as they had beene - 
But newly wounded, and trom every wound, 
Freſh bloud duc ſeeme'to trickle on the ground; 
And as the garments moou'd, each dying heart 
Would fceme to pant a while, and then deparr. 
Vpon the Bridegroomes left hand there attended 
Heauens Purſutuant, whoſe brawny arme extended 
A winged Caduce; He had ſcarce the might 
Tocurbe his feet ; his feet were wing'd for flight. 
Aboue his head their hands did ioyntly hold 
Acrimzon Canopie emboſt with gold. - 
Next them, twice twenty famous Nobles follow'd, 
! Brave men atarmes, whoſe names the world bad hal- 
| For rare exploits, and twice as many Knights, (low'd 
| Whoſe bloods haue 1anſom'd, arid redeem'd the rights 
| Otwronged Ladies: Theſe wereall aray'd 
In robes of Needle worke, to rarely made, | 
Tnat he which ſees them, thinkeshe doth behold 
Armours of fteele, fairefilletted with gold : 
And as they marcht,their Squires did adquance 
Before each Knight his warlike Shield and Lance. 
And afcer thele, the Princelywvirein- Bride, 
On whom all cyes were faſtned, did divide 
Her gentle paces, bcing led beeweene 
Two Goddeſſes, the one arai'din greene, 
On which the curious weedle vndertooke 
; } To makeaforeſt; herea bubling brooke 
* Diuides two thickets : through the which doth flie 
: The lingled Deerrezbefore thedeepe-mouth'd Crie, 
| Thatclg{cly:tollewes « Thererh'sffrighred Herd 
S:ands cabling at the muſicke, and afcard 
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Ofcuery ſhidow, gazesto and fro, 

Not knowing where to ſtay, or where to goe 
Where, in a Laanskip, you may [re the Faunes, 
Following ticir crying mothers v'ce the Lawnes ; 
The othcr was in robes, the purcr dye 

Whereof, did repreſent the midday 5&y, 

Full of black clouds;through which,the glorious beams 
Ot rhe obſcurcd $z appeares, and ſeemes 

As *cwere to ſcatter , and at length, to ſhed 

His brighter glory, on a fruitfull bed 

Of noiſome weeds, from whence,you might diſcerne 
A thouſand painfull Bees extract and carne 

Their ſweet proviſion and, with laden thighes, 

To bearethcir waxy burthens : On this wile 

The princely Bride was led betwixt theſe two, 

The firſt, was the, that on Adcons brow 

Reueng'd her naked Chaſtity ; the other 


Was ſhe, to whom 1owes pregnant braine was mother: 


Through Y slcaxs helpe; and theſe did iointly hold 

Vpen her head, a Coronet of gold ; 

Whoſe traine Dianss virgin crew, all crown'd 

With golden wreathes, ſupported from the gronnd. 
Next after her, vpon therriumph waited 

An order, by Diawancw created, 

And ſtyl'd the Ladies of the Maidenhead, 

In whi:c, wrought hereandthere with {pors of red, 

An cacry ſpot appeared. as a ſtaine | 

Of louers blood, whomtheir hard hearts had flaine : 

Ranckt threg,and three; and on cach h2ad acrowne 

Of Primeyoſes, and Roſes not yet/blowne. ' 


Nex: whom, the beautics of th' \xradian Covrt } ' : 
March'd two and two, whole:glory camonot ſhort” 
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Of what th'vnlimired, and ſtudied art 

Ot glory-vying Ladics could impart 
Tolſuch ſfolemnitics; where eucry one 
Srroue to excell, andto b'cxcell'd of none. 

Thus came they tothe Temple; where acrended 
The ſacred Prieſts, whole voices recommended 
The dayes ſuccefſe to heanen, and did divide 
A bleſſing 'owixt rhe Bridegroome, and the Bride - 
Which done ; and after low obeyſance made, 
The firſt (whilſt all the reſt kept (ilence) (aid : 

Welcome to Tuno's ſacred Courts ; Draw neare : 
Vnſpotted Louers, welcome : Doe not feare 
Totouch thus holy ground; Paſſe on ſecure , 

Our gates ſland open to ſuch gueſts, as you are 

Our gracious Goddeſle grants you your deſires, 
And hath accepted of theſe holy fires, 

We offered in your name, and takes a pleaſare 

To ſmell your Incenſe in ſo great a meaſare 

Of true delight, that we are bold to ſay, 

She crownes your vowes, and ſmiles vpon this Day. 

So ſaid zthey bowedtothe ground,and bleſt 
Themſelues ; that done, theyfingled fromthe reft- . 
The noble Bridegroome, and his princely Bride, 
Andlaid; Our gracious goddeſſe be onr guide, 

As we are yours, and as they ſpake that word, 
Their well-run'd voices ſweetly did accord 
With Muſick from the.#1lrar : Asalong 
They paſt, they ioyntly warbled out this ſong + - 
F® us in Pompe, and Prieftly pride, 
® Toglorious luno's Altar goe we, * 
T hns tolunvu's Alter ſhow'we 


T he noble Bridegroome and'hs Bride: 
P3 Let 
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Let Tuno's howrely biefing ſend ye 


As much ioy as can attend yer 


Hay theſe lowers newer want 
Trut ioves, nor ewer beg in vaine 
T heir choice deſiers ; but obtaine - 
What they can wiſh, or ſhe can grant. 
Let Tuno's howrely bleffings ſend ye 
As much ioy as can atiend yee. 


From ſacietie, from ſtrife, 

lealouſies, domeſticke tars, 

From thoſe blowes,that leaue #0 ſcars, 
Iuno protett your mariage life. 

Tano's hoarely bleſſings ſend yee 

As much ioy 4s can attend ye. 


Thus to Hymens ſacred bands 
We commend your chaſt deſerts, 
That 4s luno link'd your hearts, 
He would pleaſe to ioyne your bands. 
And let both their blefings ſend ye 


As much ivy «can attend ye. 


No ſooner was this Nuptiall Cars/ ended, 

But bowing to the ground, they recommended 

This princely paire(both proſtrate onthe floore) 
And with their hands preſented them before 

The ſacred Altar, whereunto they brought 

Two milke white Turtles, and with prayers beſought 
That 1»n0's laſting fauours would deſcend, 


And make their pleaſures, pleaſures without end. : 
Wit 
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- With that, 2 horrid cracke of dreadfull thunder 


Poſleſt cach fainting hearr, with feare and wonder : 


The rafters of the holy Temple ſhooke, 

As if accurſed Archimagoes bocke 

(Thar curled Legion) had beene newly rea} 
The ground did cremble, and a miſt orc-ipread 
The datkned Alrar, 

Art length, deepe filence did poſſeſſe and fill 
Tac ſpatious Temple, all was whiſt and (till ; 
When, from the clouded Altar, brake the ſound 
Ot heauenly Muficke ; ſuch, as would confound 
With death, or rauiſhmcnt the earth- bred care, 
H:d not the Goddeſſe giuen it ſtrengrh, to beare 
So ſtrong a rapture. As the Muſicke ended, 
Tize Mi on (udden vaniſhr, and aſcended 
Icom whence it came. The A/tar did appearc, 
And aſhes lying, where the Turtles were : 


Necre which, great Hymen ſtood, not ſcene before : 


His purple Mantle was embroidred o're 


With Crownes of Thorne; mong(t which, you might 
Some, here and there (bur very few) of gold; (behold 


Vponeach little ſpace, that did divide 
The ſcuerall Crownes, a Gerdian knot was tied : 
And, turning to the Prief, he thus began; 


What meane theſe fumes? Say what hath mortall may . 


To doe with vs ? What great requeſt, what ſuite 
Docs now attend vs,that they #4 ſalute 

Onr noſirills, with ſach acceptable ſanours ? 
Tells, wherein doe they implore the fauburs, 
Of the pleas'd god's; for by the eternaiithrone, 
And Miielty of heazen, it ſhall be done. + 


Whereto, with berded knees, they thus replides 


' 


Great 


114 Argalus and Parthenia., Book Hl, 


—— — ————_ 


Great God, th noble Bride-groome,and hu Bride 
Whom we, moſt humbly here, preſent before 
Great Iuno's ſacred altar, doe implore 
Tour grasjous aide : that with your nuptiall bands, 
Tour Gratt would pleaſe to tic their promiſs bands, 
With that, he firaight deſcends the holy ſtayres, 

And with his widened armes diuides and ſhares 
An equall bleſſing ewixt them both, and ſaid, 

Ne# Youth, and lonely M aide, 

Heanen accepts your ples ſing fires, 

Andhath granted your deſires : 

By the myſtry of our power, 

Firſt, we conſecrate this howre 

To Iuno's name, that ſhe would bleſſe 

Our proſprome attions with ſucceſſe. 

With this Oyle (which we appoint 

For holy wſes ) we anxoint 

Tour temples, and with nuptiall bands 

Thus we firmly ioyne your hands : 

Be ioyn'd for cuter : and let none 

Preſume t'yndee, what we hane done. 

Ze 10yn'd till lawleſſe Death ſhall ſever 

Both hands & hearts: be ioyn'd for ener: 

Eternall curſes we alot 

To thoſe, till then, ſhall looſe thu knot, 


So ſaid, he bleſt them both in 1uno'sname, 

And from their fight he vaniſhe in a flame, 

That donc, they roſe, and with new fumcs ſaluted 
The ſmoaking «/tar. Thrice they proſtiruted 
Their bended bodicson the holy ground, 

Where ſending forth the well accepted ſound 
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Ot thankes and vowes, from their divided heart, 
They kifle the ſacred 4ltar and depart; 
And with che ſelfe ſame Triwmph as the came, 
Returned, whil'ſt the louder T»#mpe of Fame 
Wirha full blaſt, ſends forth a ſhrill retreate, 
And reconduats them to the Hall of State; 
Whoſe richly furniſhr table would invirc 
A bed rid ſtomacke to an Appetire, 
And make the waſtfall G /»tro»,that does cate 
His vnearn'd di-t with his daily ſwear, 
B-hold his heauen in a more ample meafure, 
Then he had hopes to purchaſe, with the treaſure 
Of his b<ſt fairÞ; ſuch were thedainties : ſach 
The vyands, that I dare not thinke too much 
To tearme it Paradiſe, where all things did 
Offcr themlelues,and nothing was forbid. 
$20ne as the Martial of this Princely feaft, 
Had in his rightfull ſear,plac'd every gueſt, 
A ſoft harmonious rapture did confine 
All tongues with wonder,as a thing divine, 
Forthwithgwith ioyned hands,and ſmiling faces, 
With habits more vnequall then their paces, 
A iolly paire drew neare the table; the one 
In greene; His pamper'd body had outgrowne 
His ſeame-ript garments, all embroyder'd over 
With ſpreading Vines, whoſefruitfol leaues did couer 
Hcr ſwelling Cluſters, his outftratting eyes 
Srar'd in his head : his dropfie fwollen thighes 
Quagg'd as he went, hispurple colour'd ſnout 
Was freely furniſhr,and enrichtabout 
With Carbancles; raround his browes did ewine 
Full laden Cluſters, rauiſht from the Yine; 
Q The 
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The other was a Lady, whom the Sun 
W:th his bright rayes had coo much gaz'd vpon : 
The colour of her ſilken Manile was 
Twixt greenc and yellow, like the fadedgraſſe , 
Oa which were wrought encloſed fields of Corne, 
Some rcap'd,ſome bound in ſheaues, 8 ſome vnſhorne 
Well fauour'd was her count'nance ; plump & round; 
Her golden Treſles dangled to the ground , 
Her temples bound with tull ripe cares of wheare, 
Made like 2 Grrlayd : frequent drops of ſwear 
Downe {ram her ſwarty browes did {l:ly trickle, 
And in her Sun-burnr hand ſhe bare # ſickle. 
Thus vſherd, wich a Baz-pipe, tothe Table, 
They both ſhood mute : Bacchus as yet vnable 
To challenge language from his breathlefle tongue, 
Till ſmiling Ceres thus began the Sopg. 
Ceres. VV Etrome, faire virgiw Bride; 
Welcome 10 our tolly ſtaff; 
T aff what Cores did provide 
For {a faire, ſo faire a gueſt, 
Bacch. Taft what Bicehus did provide 
For {e faire fo faire 4 gueſt : 
Welgame faireſt Virgin Bride, 
K Velcametoquy ioly feaſt, 
Chor. 0»r conieynedbennuties doe 
, . , MakeMiry/wile.and Venuv/te. 
Ceres. Y Felcomenob{t Rridograome hither, 
VF orlds of blifſe andioqntittend ye 
Freely welcome bath togethnr, - 
See what Ceres beuvty ſends ye. 
Bacch, Freely welcome buth togerber, 
See mhorBacchus bramy /ruds yeo : 


Welcome 
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pF <elcome noble Bridegroome bither, 
VV orlas of blifſe, and ioyes attend yee. 
Chor. Our conioqned boanties doe 
Make Mars ſmile, and Venus to, 
Ceres, Here s that whoſe ſweet wariety 
Giues you pleaſure aud delight, 
Makes you full, withont ſacietie; 
Waſts the day,and haſts the night. 
Bacch, Tha willronze the man of wary, 
When the drum ſhall beate in vane; 
When hs ſpirits drooping are, 
The will make them riſe ageine. 
Chor. Tow that toyntly doe inheri 
Venus beantie, Mars bus fpirit, 
Freely taſte our bountie; [0 
Mars ſhall ſmile, and Venus #0, 
The ſong thus ended; ioyning hands together, 
They bow'd; and vamiſhr, none knew how, nor whi- 
To make relation of eachquaint Deuile, (ther. 
That Art preſented their vawearied eyes; 
The nature of their mirch, of their diſcourſe; 
The dainties of the firſt,the ſecond courſe, 
The ſecret glances of the Bridegroomes eye 
On his faire Bride, how oft ſhe bluſht,and why; 
Were but to robbe the Bridegroome of his right, 
Who counts each houre a Summers day, till night. 
Me thinke it grieues me, that my pen ſhould wrong 
Poore Louers diſappointed hopes ſo long, 
And it repents me fo, that oftentimes, 
Me thinkes, I could be angry with my Ames, 
And for the cruell fins,that they commit, 
In being tediousz ſome I wiſh vowrit, 
Qa _ 
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Ler it ſuffize, what glory, what delight;: 
What ſtate; '6r, what to pleaſe the appetite, 
The eye, theeare, the fancy..In a word, 
What ioy ſo ſh6rta ſeaſoncould afford: 
To wcll preparcd hearts, was here expreſt 
In this our Nupriall, thisour princely feaſt. 

Thus when the board was voided, andthe Sewer 
Had now reſignd his ofticewiththe Ewey, 
The cyrious linen gone; and all the rights 
Perform'd, that 'iong to feſtiuall Celights, 
The light foot Hermes enters inthe Rall, 
Holds forth his Cadwce; dhdadivres them ali 
Todepth of ſilence, Tells rhem;'cis his raske; 
To let them know, the Gods intende a A aste, 
To gricetheſe nuptiaNs; and, with thar; he ſprcd 
His ayre-diuiding pinions, and fl:d - 

VV hen ſilenttthm had charmed every care 
V yith wonder, arid attention, they might heare 
Thewingcd Qiiriſters of might, about 
In enery corner, {ſweetly warbling out 
Their Philomelian ayre5/and wilder note” 
VV hich nature-tanght them to dinide ; by rote, - 
So that the Hall didl ſeermea ſhady gxoue, 
VV herein bj turnes, the ambitions Q dicr irowe 
T'xcellthemſilues. oo oy 
V V bile thres their earts'were ferdingwith delight 
V pen theſe ſiruines; the Goddeſle of the nighe - 
Enters her Sceane; Her body was confind ' 
V Vithin a coale black Mantle thorow linde 
YVith ſable Furres; Hey treſſes were, of hiew, 
Like EDonicy on which, 4 Pcarely dewe 
Hung ike a ſpiders Webb; Her fact did ſhrowd 
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4 ſwarth Complexion, vnderneath a Cloud 

of black curld Cypreſſe : On her head, ſhe wore 

A crown of burniſht Gold, befhaded o're 

Y/Y ith Foggs and rory-milts; Her hand did beare 

A Scepter, and « ſable Hemiſpheare; 

She fternely ſhooke her dewly lockes, and brake 

A melancholly ſmile, and thus beſpake; 

| Driucon,driuc on, (dull Waggoner) Let ſlippe 

{ Yourlouſerreines, and vſc thine idle whippe; 

Thy pamperd Szeeds are purlie, Drive away; 

The lower world thinkes long to ſee the day; 

Darkeneſſe befics vs beſt; and our delight 

Will rcll{h farre more {weeter, inthe nighr, 

| Approach (yec bleſſed ſhadowesyand extend | 

' Youreatly luriſdition, to befriend 

' Ournightly ports, Approachy make no delay; 
It is your Qu-ene, your Segeraigne'calls away. 

| PVith that a ſudden derkneſſe fil'd the Hall : 

| Thelight war baniſht, and the windowes all 

' So neerely clos'd their eye lids, round about 

That - cauld not get in; nor darkne(ſe, out; 

Thws while the death reſembling ſhades of night 

Had drawne their miſty Curtaines twixt the light - 

: Andeuery darkned eye, which was denide 
To ſee, but that, which darkene(ſt could not hide, 

 Theitalous God, fearing he knowes not whom 
(Indeed, whom feares he not ? ) enters the roome, 

And, with his clubfoot, groping in the ſhade 

0f night, he mutter'd forth theſe words and ſaid; 

| Where isthis wanton Harisr now become ? 

1 Is light ſo odiouseo her ? or is home . 

So homely in her wandring eyes, that ſhe 
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Muſt ſtill be rambling, where vaknowneto me 2 
Can nothing be concluded, nothing done, 
Bur intermedling Yewss muſt be one £ 
Is'c not enough that Phebus does applaud 
Her luſt, but muſt #/g415 Goddeſſe be her baud * 
Darkeneſſe,be gon, Thou patroneſſe ro Luſt, 
If faire m:ancs may nor rid thee, fouler muſt : 
Away; my power ſhall outcharme thy charmes, 
And find her, painting, in her lovers armes, 
Enter you Lemplers of terreſtriall fire, 
And let your golden heads (art leaſt) conſpire 
To counterfeit aday, and on the night 
Reuenge the wrongs of Phebus, with your light. 
So ſaid, The darkned Hall was garniſht round 
With lighted Tapors: Emery obiett found 
An eye t0 owne it, andeach eye was fill'd 
V FYith pleaſure, in the obiet# it beheld. 

As theſe deuiſefull changes did incite 
Their quickned fancies, with a freſh delight, 
Morpheus came in; His dreaming pace was ſo, 
That none could ſay, he moon'd; he moon'd (o ſlow, 
His folded armes, athwart his breft, did knit 
A ſluggards knot ; His nodding chinxe did hit 
Againſt his panting boſome, as be paſt, 
And ofien times bu eyes were cloſed faft , 

He wore a Crowne f Poppy ## hu head, 
And, in his hand, he bore a Mace of lead : 
He jauned thrice, and,after Homaze done 

T 0 nights blacke ſoneraignt, be thus beguy 
wo 9g Great Emepreſſe of theworld; to whom, I owe 
_ My ſelte, my ſeruice, by perperuall vowe, 
Before the foetitoole of whoſe dreadfull Threve, 
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The Princes of this lower world, lay downe 
Their Crownes,their Srepters; whoſe viAorious hand, 
In twice twelue houres did conquer and command 
This Globe of earth; your ſeruant {whoſe dependance 
Quickens his power) comes, togiue attendance 
Vpon thy early ſhaddowes, and to ſeize 

Vpon theſe wearied mortals, when you pleaſe 

T appoint, till chen, your ſeruantis at hand, 

To put in ex<cution your Command, 

To whom the ſmiling Goddcfle thaw replide; 


Morpheus, Oar pleaſure is to ſer afide The God- 
This night to mirth,and time-beguiling ſports; —_— 


Our fleepe reſtrayning buiſneſſe much imports (ber ,,-.. 
Your welcome abſence, whil'ſt onr cares (h3]l num- 

The flying houres : our wirth admits no lumber, 

That word ſcarce ended; but the Queene of Loue 

Deſcended from her wnſcene ſeate aboue; 

In her faire hand ſhe led ber winged Son, 

And like a full manth'd tempeſt, thus begun, 

D.ſloyall Sicophant; deaths, baſtard brother; Venus 
Accurſed ſpaune, caſt from a curſed Mother _ « 
That with thy baſe impoſtures, rificſt man l 
Ot halfe his daics, of halte that little ſpanne, 

Nature hath lent his lifeg that with thy. wites, 

Hugg'it him to death; betray't him withchy ſmiles; 

What mak'(t thou here, andto viurpe my right, 

Perfideous Caitife ? Fenwe day is night. 

Goe co the frozen world; where mans defire 

Is made of Ice,and melts before the fire, 

Yet nc're the warmer : Goc, and vifit tookes, 

Or Pnlegmarick old age,whoſe ſpirit cooks 

As quickly as their breath : Goe; whathaue we 
__ 
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To doe(dull Morphens)with thy Mace,or thee 

Asleadenasthy Mace ? Th'art mad: for nought, | 

Bu: co ſtill Children, or rocaſe the thoughr 

Ot brain-ſick Phrenticks, or with ioyesto flarter 

Poure flumbring (oules; which wak'd,finde no ſuch 

Goe ſuccour thoſe,that vent by quick reraile (matter, 

Their wits, vpon deare penny-worths of Alc; 

Or marrow'd Eunuchs, whole aduſt defire 

Wants meancs to flake the fury'ot their falſe fire, 

O that I were a Baſiliske, that I 

Might dart my venome; or elſe venom'd, die, 

Boy, bend thy Bow; and with thy torked darr, 

Drawne to the head, thrill, thrill him to the heart - 

Let flie Deaths arrow, or if thou had none, 

In deaths name ſend an arrow of thine owne; 

We are both wrong'd,and inthe ſame degr-e; 

Shoot then; at once, revenge thy ({clfeand me. 
VYith that the little angry g0d did bend 

His ſteelen Bow, andin deaths name did ſend 

Hu winged meſſenger, whoſe faithfull haſt 

Diſpatch'd bis irefull errand. and ſtuck faſt 

Within hu pierced liner,and did hide 

Hts ſinging feathers, in bus wounded ſide. 

Morpheus fell down: as dead; and on the ground 

Lay for a little ſeaſon in a ſound, 

Gaſping for breath; And Louers dreames they ſay, 

Hauec euermore beene wanton ſince that day. 

Venus was pleas'd;T he Goddefle of the night 

Grew angry; ſhe would needs reſigne her right 

Of goucrnment; and inaſpleene threw downe 

Her Hemiſpheare,ber Scepter,and ber Crowne; 

And with 4 duskie togge, [be did beſmeare 
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The face of Venus; ſoyld ber golden haire, 
V Vith her blacke ſhades, and, with foule tearmes reail'd 
Both her,her cuckold mate, and baſtard chile, 
V  hereat the God of Warre,being much offended, 
Forſooke both ſeat and patience,and deſcended; 
And,to the world,he proffer d to make good 
Faire Venus honour,with his deareſt blood. 
To whom poore Vulcan (puffing in 4 rage, 
T 0 heave his well knowne fortune on the [taze) 
Scrap'd many 4 thanke; and,with his crouching knee 
Profeſt trne loue,to ſuch true friends, as hee. 
And cuer fince,experience lets vs know, 
Cuckolds are kind,to ſuch as mak:'s them fo. 
By this, 80d Morpheus, waking from his ſwound, 
Began to eroane; and, from his aking wound 
Drew forth the baried jhaft : but Mars (whoſe word 
Admits no other Organ,but bs ſword) 
V njheath'd his furious brondyron, and let flye 
A blow at M yrpheus »ead,which had wellnye 
Clouen him intwaine, had not the Queene of night 
Hurl'd haity miſts, before his darkned ſight; 
So that the ſword, by a falſe guided ayme, 
$track Vulcans /oor, which cuer ſince, was lame, 
Atlaft the gods came downe,and thought it good, 
T on'ppe this earely quarrel in the bud, 
VV ho fearing wprores,with a friendly cup 
Of bleſt N-penthic, tooke the quarrel vp; 
And,for th' offence committed, did proclame 
Thk ſentence ,in offended Iuno's name. 
Morpheus,from hence is baniſht, for this night, The ſea- 
And not mage before the morning light, ****: 
Mars is cxilde for cucr, as a gueſt, 
H | Ad- 
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Adiudg'd vnficting for a mariage feaſt, 
Cupidisdoom'd to rome and rouc about 
To the worlds end,ind both his eyes put our, 
Yenws i cenſui'd to perperuall night, 
And not (vnlefle by ſtcalth) co fre the light : 
Her chieteſt ioy to be but plcaſing folly, ; 
Pc: form'd wh madnes,dog'd with melancholly. 

And there the Muſicke did inuite their paces 

To meaſure time;and.by exchange of places, 

To lead the curious beholders eye, 

A willing captiue to variety. 

T hns ,with the ſweet wiciſſitude of mirth 

T hey ſpent the time,as if that heauen and earth 

Had ſtudied ito pleaſe man,in ſuch a meaſure, 

T hat Art conld not doe moere,t auzment their pleaſure, 

And ſo they vaniſhr. 

Now Ceres cucning bounty reinuites 

Her noble gueſts, ro her renew d Celights, 

And frolicke Bacchws,to retreſh their ſoules, 

With a full hand, preſents his ſwelling Bowles. 

Wine came vnwiſh'd like water froma ſoutſe, 

And delicates were mingled with diſcourſe, 

What Art could doe,to make a welcome gut, 

Was liberally preſentedat that feaſt, 

lc wisno ſooner ended, bur appeares 

Aa old gray pilgrime,deeply ſtrucke in yeares, 

In tatterd garments; In his wrinkled hand 

An houreglaſſe,libouring with her lateſt ſand. 

Beneath his arme, a buffen knapſacke hung, 

Stuft full of w112zings, inan vaknowne tongue, 

Chronolozies, outdated Almanacks, 

And P atents,thar had long (bruiv'd their waxe. 
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Vato his ſhoulders, Eagles wings were ioyn'd 
His head ill thatch'd before, but bal'd behind ; 
And leaning on his crooked Sythe he made 
Alictle pautc,and atcer tharyhefaid, 
HMortalls, "Tis out: My glaſſe s runnt, 
Andwithit,the day s done, 
Darke ſhadows hane expell'dthe light, 
And my glaſſe u turd for night, 
The Ducene of darkeneſſe bids me ſay, 
Mirth i fitter for the day. 
V pon the day,ſuch ioyes attend, 
With the day ſuch ivyes muſt exd. 
T hinke not, Darkneſſe goes about, 
Like death to puffe your pleaſures out, 
No,no, ſheele lend you new delights; 
She hath pleaſures for the nights. 
IVhen as her ſhadows ſhaft benight yee, 
She hath what ſhall till delight ye. 
Aged Time ſhall make it knowne, 
She hath dainties of her owne. 
T « very late; CAway,away, 
Let day- fports expire with Day. 
For this time,we adiourne your feaſt, 
The Brid:zgroome faine would be at reft. 
And if night paſtimes ſhall diſþleaſe yee, 
D ay will quickly come and eaſe yee. 
With that, a ſweet vermillian tincture ſtayn'd 
The Brides faire cheekes; The more that ſhe reſtrayn'd 
Her bluſh,the more herdiſobedient blood 
D:d oucrflow; as if a ſecondflood 
Had meant to riſe,and,for alittle ſpace, 
Todrewae that world of beauty in her tace 
Ra on She 


126 Argalus and Parthenia. Book Ill. 


Oe er ro —EEIEs Cu —_—— 


Sc bluſht;/but knew net why) And likethe Moone 
S1c look 'd moſt red ,vpon her going down, 
Bur ſce : the ſmiling Ladics doc vegin 
To ioyne their whiſpring heads,as there had beere 
A plot of treaſon;till ar Iength,vnipide, 
They ſtole away,the vnwilling-willing Bride; 
Their bufic hands difrob'd her,and ſo led 
The timorous virgin to her Nuptiall bed. 
By this, the Nobles hauing recommended 
Their tongues to filencegtheir diſcourſe being ended, 
They look'd about, and thinking to hauc done 
Their feruice ta the Bride, the B:ide was gone. 
And now,the Bridegroeme (vnto whom delay 
em'd worſe then death)could brook no longer ſiiy: 
Attended by his noble gueſts, he enters 
That roome,wacre th'enterchangeable 1ndexters 
Of deareft loue,lay ready tobe ſcal'd 
With mutaall pleaſures,not to be reucald. 
His garments grow too tedious,and their waight 
(Not able to be borne) doe ouerfraight 
His weary ſhoulders; A:/as neuer ſtoopr 
Beneath a greater burthen,and not droopt; 
No helpe was wanting; for he did receiue 
What ſudden ayde he could expeR, or haue 
From ({peedy hands, from hands that did not waſt 
Thertime, valeſſe (perchance) by ouer-haf?, 
Meane while,a dainty warbling breſt,not ſtrong, 
As ſwcet, preſents this Fpithalamion org. 
Man of warre,march braucly os, 
The field"s wot eaſie to be wonne, 
There's no danger in that warre, 
Where lips bath ſwords and bucklers are, 
Here's 
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Here's no cold to chill thee, 
A bed of downe's thy field : 
Here's no ſword 10 kill thee, 
Y nlejſe thoupleaſe toyeeld; 
Here is nothing will incumber, 
- Here will be noſcars to number. 
' Theſe are warres of Cupids making, 
Theſe be warres will keepe yee waking, 
T ill the earely breaking Day 
Call your forces hence, away. 
T heſe are warres that make no ſpoyle, 
Death ſhoots his ſhafts in wvaine; 
Though the ſouldier get a foyle, 
He will rouze,and fight againe. 
T heſe be warres that neuer ceaſe, 
But conclude 4 mutnall peace. 
Let benigne and proſp'rou ſtarres 
Ryreathe ſucceſſe vpon theſe warres, 
And when thrice three months be ranne, 
Be t how father of a ſonne; 
A ſon,that may deriue from thee. 
The honor of true merit, 
And may to ages,yet to be, 
Conuay thy blood thy ſpirit, 
Mating the glory of hes fame 
Perpeluate,and crowne thy name; 
And gine it life in ſpieht of death, 
When fame ſhal want both trump and 
Hauec you beheld in a fairc ſummers cuen, (breath. 
The golden-headed Charioter of heauen, 
With what a ſpeed, his prouder reynes doe bend 
His panting horſes,to their iourneyes end 2 
'3 | How 
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How red he lookes;with what a ſwift carcire 

Her hurries to the lower Hemiſphere, 

And ina moment, ſhootes his golden head 

Vpon the pillow of bluſhing T het#s bed, 

Even ſo the bridegroome (whoſe defire had wings 

More ſwift then Time, (witcht on wi pleaſure)ſprings 

Into his nuptiall bedz and looke how faſt 

The ſtooping Fanlkos clips; and,with what haſt, 

Her tallons ſeize vpon the timorous prey, 

Eucn ſo,his armes (impatient of delay ) 

His circling armes embrac'd his bluſhing Bride, 

While ſhe (poore ſoule) lay trembling by his (ide, 
The Bridegroome now oo weary of his gueſts: 

What mirth of late was pleafing,now moleſts 

His tyred patience : Too much ſweet offends; 

Sometime,to be forſaken of our friends, 

In C»pids moralls,is obſeru'd to be 

The truits of friendſhip, in the beſt degree. 

And thus,at laſt, the C#rtaines being clos'd, 

They l:ft ehem,cach,in others armes repos'd. 
And here my Muſe bids, draw oor Curtarnes too, 

Tis vnfit to ſee, what priuate louers doe. 

Reader,lct not thy thoughts grow ouer rancke; 

Bu vaile thy vaderſtanding,with a Blancke, 

Thinke not on what thou think'ſt;, and, if thou canſt, 

Yet vnderſtand not,what thou vnderſtandſt. 

Sow not thy fruitfull heare with ſo poore ſeeds, 

Oc if, perchanee, (vnſowne)they ſpring like weeds, 

Vfethem like weeds, thou knowſt not how to kill; 

Sleight them;and let them thrine againſt thy will. 

View them like cuills, which Art cannot preucnt, 

Bur ſce ,thoutake ao pleaſure in their ſent, Fr 
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And one thing more; When as the morrow light 
Shall bring the baſh{ull Bride into thy light; 
Be not toocruel!, Lerno wanton cye 
Diſtarbe,and wrong her conſcious modeſty; 
And if ſhe bluſh,examine not for whar; 
Nay,though thou ſec ir (Reader) ſce it nor. 

And ſhall our ſtory diſcontinue here? 
Or wanta period, till another yeare ? 
Shall we befriend theſe lovers, with the night, 
And leaue them buried in their owne dclight? 
And fo conclude? No, it ſhall nc're be ſed, 
That mariage joyes end inthe mariage bed. 
Fond,and adulterate is that loue, which founds 
Her happineſle on ſuch vnſtable grounds: 
And,like a ſudden blaze, tt never laſts, 
Bur as the pleaſure waxes cold, it waſls, 

Now Argalns awakeszand now the light 
Is cucn as welcome to him,as the night: 
Hiscycs are fixt vpon his louely Bride, 
While the lycs [weet!ly flumbring by. his (ide. 
She lecpes; He views her; Thrice, his mind was bene, 
To call Parthenia, and thrice it did repent. | 
Sometimes, his lips, with a ſtolae kiſſe would greet 
Her guiltlefſe lips; (They ſay ftolne goods are ſweet ) 
Ac length, th: wakes; and hides her bluſhing cheekes 
In tis warme boſomc; where,ſhe latcly ſcckes 
For Sanct#4ry,whereunto ſhould fly 
The guil: of her proreRted modeſty, 
He {miles,and whiſpers in her deatncd care; 
(Women cau vnderſtand,aud yet uot heare) | | 
He (p:akes,but ſhe (cucn whiltt his lips. was breaking; 
Ticirwords) with hers, did Rop his lips t:5 ſpeaking” 

When 
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When thrice three Suns had now almoſt, out-worne 
The rare ſolemnities, that did adorn® 
Theſe princely nuptialls, and had made report | 
Grow ſomething ſparing in th' Arcadian Court, Y 
Argalus,whoſe endeuours were addreſt, 

To praRiſe what might pleaſe Parthenie beſt, 
Refolu'd to leaue Kalarders houſe, and crowne 
Parthentia (ol: Commandrefle of her owne. 
Long was it,ere Kalawders liberall eare 

Could be vnlockt; It had no power to hcare 
The word, Farewell; Srill Argalis entreated, 
And fram'd excuſes; which, he ſoone defeated, 
But as the tour Alcides did caſheire 

One riling head,another would appeare, 

Even ſo, whilſt his ingenious Jouve did ſmother 
One cauſe of parting, he would find another. 

K alandey thus at laſt, (being ouerwrovght 
With words,which importurity had raughe 
Incxorable Argalns) was faine 
To yecld,whar he ſo long gainſaid,in vaine; 
Tis now concluded, Argaizs muſt goc, 

Bur yet Xa/ander muſt not leaue them ſo; 
There is no parting,till the aged fare 

Shall warme his fingers, by Partheniaes fire, 
Parthenia ſucs; Kalander muſt not reſt, 

Till he become Partheniaes promis'd gueſt. 

The marrow next, when Titans carcly ray 
Had giuen faire carneſt of a fairer Day; 

And, with his trembling beamcs, had repofleſt 
The cycs of morralls,newly rouz'd from ret, 
They letr XK alawders Caſtle, and that night, 
Arriu'd they at the Palace of delight, 


For 
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(For fo 'twas call'd) it was a goodly ſeate, 
Well choſen; not capatious, asneate; 

Yet was it large enough, toentertaine 

A potent Prince with all his Princely trayne; 
It ſcem'd a Center toa Parke,welſtor'd 

With Dcere; whoſe well thriuen bounty did afford 
Continuall pleaſure,and delight; nay what, 

That earth cals good, this Seat afforded nor £ 

Th' impatient Falkney here may leatne to fay 
Forgotten pray'rs, and bleſſe him every day. 

The patient Amegler,here may tire his wiſh; 

And (it he pleaſe) may ſweare, and yet catch fiſh, ' 
The ſneaking Fowler, may goe boldly on, 

And ne're want ſport vntill his powder's done. 
And to conclude,there wasno ſtinr,no meaſure 

To th' old mans profit, or the young mans pleaſure : 
Thither this night the nupriall rroope is gone; 

And now Parthenia's welcome to her owne : 

Bur would yee heare what entertainment paſt ? 
Conceiue it rather; tor my quill would waſt 

T' vathriving ſtock of my beſpoken time, 

While ſuch free bounty cannot ſtand with rime : 
But that, which moſt did ſeaſon,and imbelliſh 
Their choyce delights, and gaue the trueſt reliſh 

To thcir b«ſt mirth,and pleaſures; was to ſce 
With what a ſweerconjugiall harmony 

All chings were carried : Eucry word did ptoue } 
To adde ſome acquiſition to their loue; 

So one they were, thar none couldiuſty ſay, 
Which of them rul'd,or whether did obey, 
He rul'd, becauſe ſhe would obey, and ſhe 
In thus obeying, rul'd as well - he: 


—_— 


*% 


What 


132 adgalwiand Parthenis. Book [1]. 


What plcaſed bim, would need no other cauſe, 
To pl-aſc her to, but onely his applauſc; 

A happy pairec ! whole double lite, but one, 
Made one life double;and the ſingle, none. 

Thus when th' vnconſtant Lady of the night 
Had chang'd ber ſharpned horns, for an orbe of light, 
Kalander (whole occaſions grew too firong, 

And may nor be diſpenc'd wichall coolong) 

Takes leaue,and(being equall heauy hearted 

With ſad Pariheniator his haſt) departed. 

But Argalus (who neuer yet could owne 

Hinſelte wich more aduanrage then alone) 

And faire Partbenia (whoſe well plcas'd defire 
Hopcs nothing elſc,if Argalws be by her) 

Need not the helpe of any, tro augment 

The better ioyes of their retir'd content : 
Sometimes the curious garden would invite 

Their gentle paces, to her proud deligh'; (pleaſure, 
Sometimes the welſtor'd Parke would change their 
And tender to her view, her light foor treaſure; 
Where th'vamoleſted Herd would ſecmerofiind, 
Andcraue a deathat faire Parthenia's hand. (Tower, 
Sometimes their ſteps would clime th' ambicious 
From whoſe aſpiring top they might diſcorer 

A little commonwealth of land, which none 

But 4rgalas durſt challenge as his owne. 
Sometunes (tor change of pleaſurc)he would r:29-/ 
Selced ſtories, whilſt her exrcs would feed 
Vpon his lips, and now and then a kiſſe 

Would interpole, like a parentheſis 

Betweene their ſemicircled armes, enclos'd; 

(0 what dull fririt contd be indiſpes'd 
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To read ſuch lines ! )and whilſt vpon the booke 
His eycs were fix'd her pleaſed eyes would look 
Vpon the gracefull Reader,and eſpic 
A ſtory farre more pleaſing in hiseye. 

Vpon a day,as they were cloſcly ſeated; 
Her cares atcending,whil't his lips repeated 
A ltory,treating the renown'd aduentures 
And famous a:ts of great Alcides; enters 
A Meſſenger, whoſe countenance did bewray 
A haſt roo ſerious, to admit delay; 
His hand preſents him letters, which did bring 
Their fealed errand from th' CHrcadian King 
Whereat Parthenijaroſc,and ſtepralide; 
Her thoughts were troubled, euer as ſhe eyed 


The Meſſenger, her colour comes and goes; 


Parthenia feares;and yet Parthenia knowes 
Nor what to feare; Her icalous heart knowes how 


' Tofecarean Exill, becauſe it feares to know; 


And as he read the lines her eye was fixt 

Vpon his eye, which ſeem'd to ſtrive betwixe 

A thouſand thwarting paſſions : Once he caſt 

His eye on hers; and finding hers fo faſt 

On his, he bluſhr; ſhe bluſhr; both bluſhe togecher, 
B-cauſe they bluſht for what, vnknowne to cither. 
The letter being read(and having kiſt 

Ba{ilizs name )he ſpeedily diimiſt 

The meſ/enger; with promiſe to obey 

Biſilivs inſt commands, without delay. 


. Thatdone; he tooke Pathexia by the hand, 


His deare Parthenis,by the trembling hand, 
And to her greedy eye he ſtraight preſents 
The Paper,ballac'd with it's ſad contents : 
S2 Paribents 
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Parthenia, with a fearefull flowneſſe rooke it; 

And with a fearefull haft did oucrlooke it : \ 
Her face being blanched with che pallide fignes 

Ot what ſhe tear'd too ſoonegſhe read theſe lincs., 


Baſilins Rex. 

\VJIK7 ne the famous and victorious name 

of great Amphialus, makes the trumpe of Fame 
Breathe nothing but his conqueſts and renowne; 
V V hoſe lawleſſe ations fortune ſtriues to crowne 
(1n ſþight of Iaſtice) with a Viftors merit, 
Reſpetting more the greatneſſe of hit ſpirit, 
Then inſineſſe of his cauſe, to the diſhonour 
Of vertue,and all ſuch as watte vpon her. 
And furthermore, whereas his power is knowne 
T' oppugne the welfare of our State and Crowne, 
V Vith ſtrong rebell:onto the high aduancement 
of hu diſlojail elory, and inhancement 
of huperfidious name, the great increaſe 
Of fattions,and diſturbance of onr peace. 
Likewiſe whereas bis high prenailing hand 
(Againſt the forot whereof no fleſh can ſtand) 
Could ne're be equall'd yer, much {ſe 0 recome, 
But with load triumph, lili does carry home 
T he ſpoyles of our loft honour,to the fame 
Of his rebellions glory, and our ſhame. 
We therefore in onr Princely care,perpending 
The ſerious premiſes,and much depending, 
Onyour knowne conrage,hane ſeletted you 
To ſtand our Champion royall, and renew 
Our waſted bonour, with your ſword and lance, 
1s equall Da;ll; Thus you ſhall aduance 
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The glorious pitch of your renowned name, 
With the brane purchaſe of eternall fame : 
Inthis you Jhall rewine our dying glorie, 
And line the ſubiett of this ages ſtory , 
(VF hich ſhall be read till time ſhall haue an end) 
And tye Balilius your perpetuall friend. 
To our right truſty and noble 
kinſman Argalus. 
Bur as ſhe read, a tcare did trickle downe 
Vpon the lines, 1s if it meant to drowne 
Th'vnwelcome meſlage,and at lengrh ſhe ſaid; 
Ab me ! my Argolus was't this you made 
Sach haſt to anſwere ? did that anſwere need 
Tobe returned with ſo great a ſpeed ? 
Can you, 0h can you be ſo quickly won, 
To leaue your poore Parthenia, and be gon ? 
To-whom reſolved Arge/us (whoſe eye 
Was fixt vpon his honour)made replie; 
My deare Parthenia, were it to obtaine 
The vnſumm'd welth of Pluto,or togaine 
T he ſoueratenty of the earth, without th'expence 
Of blood or ſweate,withoat the leaſt pretenſe 
0f danger,my ambition would deſpiſe 
The eaſie conqueſt of ſo great a prie, 
If pmrchas'd by thy diſcontent,or by 
The pooreſt teare that trickles from thineeye; 
But ro recall my | It of Ae 
T hat reſolution honour bid me make 
In this bebalfe, or to betray that truſt 
Repos d in me, the gods would be vninſt, 
(A nd not themſelues) if they ſhould but command 
Or vrge me,with an owerſwaying hand, 
$3 My 
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My deare Parthenia ; Let ns falſe ſnggeſtion 
Abuſe thy paſſion , or preſume to queſtion 
Ay deareſt lone; Though honour bids vs part, 
Tet bonor can not robbe thee, of my heart : 
11 ononr, that calls me with her lond alarmes, 
rVill bring me back, with Tryumph, to thine armes, 
So ſaid; the ſad P arthenia,(whoſe tearcs 
Areturnd Lienzenants to her tongue) forbearcs 
To tempt her language : Griefes,that are but ſmall, 
Cay ſpeake,when great ones cannot vent at all : 
Bur render hearted Argalus (to whom 
Such filence ſpeakes too loud) forſooke the roome, 
And, with a breſt, as full of penſiue care, 
As honor, gue direRions to prepare 
His warlike Steed, his Marriall attire 
And all things, ſuch imployment does require. 
And here © thou,thon great ſupreame protetireſſe 
Of bolder ſpirits, and the [ole direreſſe 
of lefty flying quills, which ſhall derine 
T 0 after times, what glorious [words acchine, 
And mak ſt the attions of beroick ſpirits 
Perpetuate, and crowne their names their merits; 
Iluſtrious Clio : Aide me, and inſpire 
My racged rimes, with thy diviner fire, 
Teach me to raiſe my ſtile, and 19 attaine 
A pitch, that may tranſcend the vulgars flraine, 
Reach me 4 quill, rent from an Eagles wing; 
And let my Inche be blood;that | may ſing 
Death to the life : let bim, that reads ,expoand 
Each daſh, a ſword, and egtry word, 4a wound, 
By this, the Champion royall bad put on 
His martial weeds; and haſting to be gone, 


The 
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The poore Parthenis, whoſe cold fir, paſt: 
(Like thoſe in Agues) now does burne as faſt : 
She leaucs the lonely roome; and comming our, 
She finds her Argvlzs, encloſed about 
With glittering walls of ſtcele, apparell'd round 
In his bright armes, (whom ſhe had rather found 
Lockt vpn her's) and wanting nothing now, 
Bur what her lips could not (poovrefſoule) allow, 
Withour ſea of reares, her laſt farewel; 
She ranne vnto him, and wepr; and, weeping fell 
Vpon her knces, ſhe claſpt him by the arme, 
And looking vp, ſhe thus began to charme; 

My Argalnsz my Argalus : my deare, 
And wilt then goe, andleane Parthenia here ? 
V Vilt thou forſake me then? And can theſe teares 
Not intercede betwixt thy deafned cares, 
And my ſad ſuit ? Canſt thon, 6 canſt thou goe, 
And leaxe thy poore arſtreſt Parthenia ſo ? 
Partheniaſxes; Parthenia does implore, 
Parthenia begges, that never begg d before , 
Remember,O remember you are,now, 
Y nder the power of a ſacred wow : 
Honour muſt ſlope ts wowes which once being crackt, 
Tou cannot doe an honourable att : 
I haue 4 Right unto you; you are mine; 
1 have that Intereſt, which 1le ne're reſign, 
Till death : Ie nener hazard to forgoe 
My whole eftate of happineſſe, at one throw, 
No, no, 1 will not : Iwill hold thee faf 
In ſpight of Honor and her nine dayes blaſt, 
T kd, atts haxe given ſuſſicient proofe 
To the wide world, your valour's knowne emugh 


FF ithout «farther tryall; There's enow : 


To 
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To loſe their lines (leſſe worthy ) beſides Jos; 

'Twas then a time for armes, when you had none, 
Noye other life to venture, but your owne; 

E xcuſe me then, that onely doe endeauor 

To hold mine owne; which now 1 muſt, or never, 
Mine, mine you are, a4n4 you can vuderiake 

No danger, but Paithenia muſt partake; 

Shall your Parthenia be indanger d then ? 
Parthenia fhall be preſent, even when 

The ſtrokes fall thickeſt; aud Parchenia ſhall 
Suffer what ere to Argalus may befad; 
Parthenia, #n your greateſt paines, ſhall ſmart; 

T our blood (hall trickle from Parthcnia's bears : 
Can prayers obtaine no place ? By this deare hand, 
T he ſacred pledge of our coningiall band; 

By all the pleaſures of ony deareſt louc; 

By heauen, and all the heanenly powers about, 
Orif thoſe motines cannot finde a roome, 

Tet by the tender fruit, that in my wombe 

Begins to budde, or if ought elſe appeare 

Ts thy beſt thoughts more pretions or more deare, 
By that, forſake me not although thereſt 

Preuaile not. Grant this firſt, this laſt requeſt : 

To whom the broken hearted Argaiws, 

V Vearied, but not o'recome, made an{wer thus; 
My deare Parthenia, Thy defires neuer 
Gaineſaid my will, till now : Doe not perſcuer 
To crauc that boone, I cannot grant : forbeare 
To vrge me : Reſolution hath no care : 
VVeepe not (my 1oy:) Let not thoſe drops of thine, 
Thar erickle from ſo faire aneye, divine 

A foule ſucceſſe, Cheare vp; A ſmile, or two 


Would make me halte a Conqueror, ere I goe: 
Shine 
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Shineforth;and let ns ennioms cloud benight 
T he glorious luſter of ſo faire a light; 
Doubt not my life : The inſtneſſe of my canſe, 
T hat brings me 0u,will quite me with applauſe ; 
Feare not,that ſuch a blefiing (ach a wife 
Was ere intended for ſo ſhors a life, 
E xpett my ſafe returne; as quicke, as glorioms: 
My Genius tells me, 1 ſha line, vitorious, 
So faid, as if that paſſion had forgor 
Her mother tongue, her tongue replyednot: | 
Bur, like co one, new ſtricken wich the thunder, 
She ſtood betwixr amazcment,feare,and wonder : 
His lips tooke leauc, and as his armes ſurrounded 
H-r feeble waſt, ſhe ſtraight fell down,and ſw 
| But Argalas, tranſported with the tide 
! Andtyranny of honour, could abide 
|  Nolonger tay; He trufts her tothe guard 
Ofher owne women; left ker,and repair'd 
Vnto the Campez wherein, he ſpent ſome dayes, 
In parle y,with C4mphialus,and aflayes, 
By all perſwafine meanes, to make him yeeld | 
: To iuſt demands, and nor to ſtaine the field 
With ncedlcfle blood; But finding him vaapt | 
For peacefull counſell (being ſtrongly rapt | 
With his owne fame) and {corning to afford 
His care to any language, but the ſword, 
He ceas'd t'aduiſe him;a2nd(enforc'd to try 
A rougher Diale) wrote himthis defie. 
Renown'd Amphialus, . 
If firong perſwafions,backt with reaſons could 
Bin honour'd with your eare, your wiſcdeme would, 
In yeelding to ſo faire 4 peace, have won 
4s ample glory, as your ſword hath done. 
T 
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T ou ſhould hane conquer'd ſonles, where vow az moſt, 

T ou can ſubdue but bodtes,that hawe loſt , 
The power to refeſt + But funce my ſuit, 

Sowne on ſo barren ſoyle,can find no fruit; 

Receiue a mortall challenge, from a hand, 

Whoſe inſtice takes a glory to withſtand 

So foule 4 cauſe,and labowrs to ſubdue 

T our heedleſſe errors whilſt it bonours yew. 

Compoſe you then, to make a preparation, 

According to your noble wonted faſhion, 

And ithinke not ſietght of ne're ſo weake an arme, 
That ſtrikes, when Iuſtice firtkes wp her alarme, 

| Arealus. 

No ſooner had he read it,but his pen, ' 
With noble ſpeed,return'd theſe lines agen. 
Much more renowned Argalus, 

T our faithfull ſeruant whoſe vittortons brow 
Was newer dannted yet, is daunted now, 

By your brane curteſie, being ſiricken dumbe 
With yonr rare worth, and fairly ouercome; 
Tet doubling not the iuſtneſſe of my Cauſe 
(That's ouer ruled by the ſacred lawes 

Of deareſt lowe) will gine my ſword the power, 
Euen to maintaine #t,to the lateſt houre, 

I ſhall expett your comming in the Iſle, 
Where, with a heart, (not poyſon'd with the bile 
Or gall of malice) with my deareſt blood, 
Towr ſcruant ſhall be ready to make good 

Hs iuſt defiznes; aſſured of noleſſe 

Then treble fame, if crowned withſucceſſ, 

If not,T here's wo diſhonour can accrew, : 

In being conquer d,and o'recome by you, 
Amphtizlas: 


Soone 
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Soone after, Argalws, (whole blood did boyle 
To be in a&tion) comes into the /flez 
* Cladin white 4rw0v7, gilt, and ttrangely dreſt - 

, With knots of womans hayre, which trom his creſt 
Hung dangling dowr; ind, with their bountious trea- 
Oreſpred his Corflet ina liberall meaſure (ſure, 
His curious furnicure was faſhion'd out, 

Like to2 flying Eagle, round about 

Beſer with plumes; whoſe crooked beake (being caft 

Intoa coſtly lewell) was made faſt 

To th'ſaddle bow : Her ſpredden traine didcouer 

His crooper, whilſt the trappers ſeem'd ro houer 

Like wings; that,to the fixt bcholders eye, 

Asthe Horſe pranc'd, the Eagle ſeem'drto fly; 

Vpon his arme, (his threatning arme) he wore | 

A lecue, all curiouſly embroydred ore 

With bleeding hearts, which faire Parihenis made, | 

( In thoſe crolle times, when fortune [oberraid J 

Their {ecretloue,and with a ſmiling frowne 

D ſh: their falſe hopes)as copies ot her owne; | 

Vpon his ſhicld (for his device)he ſer 

Twoncighbring Palmes whoſe budding branches met | 

And twin'd together; the obſcure mpreſe 

Imported this, Thws flouriſhing, as wi ex 

His Horſe was ota fiery Sorrcll : Blacke 

His maincyhis fect, his taile; on his proud backe, | 
A coaleblacke Liſt: His noſtrells, open wide, | 
Breath'd warre, before his ſparkling eye deſcryde 
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An enemy to encounter; vp by turnes, N 
Helifrs his haſty hoofcs,as if he ſcornes | 
Thecarth,or it his tabring feet had found 


Away,to goe,and yetne're change m—_—_— 
Thought 


By this 4»phi4/ws (who - this w 
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Thought minurs yeares) was landed in the /ſle, 
In all rcſpeRs prouided,to afford 
As bountious intertainment, as the ſword 
And Lewxce could giue : Andat the Trumpets ſound, 
Their Steeds, (that needed not a pricke to wound 
Their bleeding fanks)both ſtarr, & with ſmooth run. 
Their ſtaues declining with vaſhaken cunning (ning 
Purform'd their maſters will, with angry ſpeed; = 
Bur Argalus his well inſtrufted Sreed 
B-ing hor, and full of courage (fiercely led 
By his owne pride) preſt in his prouder head, 
The which when ſtout Amphialus cſpide, 
(Well kaowing it vnſafe to giue his fade) 
Preſt likewiſe in; ſo that both men, and horſe 
Shouldring ach o: her, with a double force 
Fellto the ground. But by accuſtom'd $kill, 
And help of Fortunes hand, that ſuccours ſti]! 
Bold ſpirits, ſhunn'd the danger of the fall, 
And had (lefſe fear'd then hurt) no harme ar. 
They roſe, drew forth their ſwords; which now begun 
To doe what their left ſtaues hadlett vndone. 

Haue ye beheld a Zeagver ? In what ſort 

The deepe mouth'd Cannon playes vpon the Fort, 
And how by peecemeales it doth batter downe 
The yeelding wall: of the beſieged rowne 2? 
Euen fo thcir ſwords (whoſe oft repeated blowes 
Could findeno patience yet to interpole 
A breathing reſpite) with redoubled ſtrength 
$9 hew'd their proofeleſſe armours, that at length 
Their tailing truſt began to proue vnſound, 
And peece by peecce, they dropt vpen theground, 
Truſting their bodies to the bare defence 
Ofvercuz, and vaarmed innocence. 


Such 
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Such deadly blowes were dealt, and ſuch required, 
That Mars himſelfe ſtood ravifhrandaffcighted 
To ce the cruell Combate : Euery blow 

Did a& two parts; both ſtruck= and guarded too 
Ar ſelfe-ſame inſtznar, So incomparable 

Their skiltull quickneſſe was, that none was able 
Toſty (although rheir watchfull eyes attended 


. The ſtrokes) who made the blow, or who defended, 


Long was it ere their equall skill and force 

Of armes could ſhow a berrer, or a worlſe. 

Neither preuail'das yer; yet bothexcell'd 

In not prevailing, Neuer eye beheld 

More <quall ods':: No woundas yet could ſhow 

A droppe of waſted blood, yet cucry blow 

Was full of death. - When skilfull Gameſters play; 

The Chriſtmas box eaines often more then they. 

Ar length the ſword of Arga/ws (chat nencr 

Thitſted fo long in vainetill now; norcuer 

Mide viatory doubtfull-for folong a ſpace) 

Faſtned a wound on the diſarmed tace 

Ot ſtour Amphialus,who now does feele 

The <cquall remper of his enemies ſtcelc, 

Yer wasnot daunted, by the blow recciu'd, 

Nor of his. wonted courage fo breau'd, 

As by the ſaucy daring of one thruſt 

To faint or yeeld : rather a braue diſtruſt: 

Of his old worth, call'd a new anger on, { 

And fir'd him to a ſudden talion: 

When as direRed by ſome fate-bleſt charme 

He made a ſecond ſtroake that pierc'd the arme. 

Of havghty Laregalas, and made him know 

Amphialus would rather dye then owe, 

Argalus bluſh't for want of blood. EzpeQting: ©*** 
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A quicke reuenge, which was not long effcQing ; 
For whilſt 4mphialas (whoſe hopes inflamd 
His tyrannous thoughts wich conqueſt, 8 proclaim'd 
Vndoubred victory} heapt his ſtrokes ſo falt, 

As ifcach blow had fcorn'd to be. the laſt. 

The watchfull Argalns (whoſe nimble cye 

Diſpos'd his time, in onely putting by) 

Put home a thruſt, (his right foot comming in) 

And picrc'd his Nawell;that the wound had bin 

No leſle then dearth, it Fortune, (that can turne 

A miſchicfe toaduantage) had forbotne 

To ſhow a miracle; for with that blow, 
Amphbialas laſt made, his arme had ſo 

O.cſtrucke ic ſelte;that ſideward to the ground 

He fell;and falling, he recciu'd that wound 

Which (had he ſtood) had enter'd in, point blancke, 
Bur,falling,only graz'd vpon his flancke. 

Being downegbraue CArgalas his threatning ſword 
Bids yecld; Amphialns anſwering not a word, 

(As one,whoſe mighty ſpirit did diſdainc 

A lite of almes) but ſtriving to regaine 

His legs, and honour, Argalas let driue, 

With all the ſtrength, a wounded armecould give, 
Vpon his head; but his hurtarme (not ablc 

To doe him preſent ſeruice,anſwerable 

To his deſires) let his weapon fall ; 

With that, Amphialus (though daz'd withall) 

Aroſe, but Argalus ran in, and graſpt - 

(B-ing clos'd rogether) with him;where,both claſpt 
And grip'd cach in th'unfriendly armes of cirher; 
A while they grappled;grappling, fell rogether, 
And on the ground, with equall tortune ftroue; 
Sometime 4wphialne was got abouc, 


And 
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And ſomerimes Argalus; Both ioyntly vow 'd 
R:ucngr; Both wallowed intheir mingled blood, 
Both blecding freſh: Now, Argelas bids yeeld. 
And now, 4mphialus : Both would winthe field, 
Yet neither could, Aclaſt;by free: conſent, 
They roſe; 1nd to their breathed ſwords they wen?; 
The Combat's now renew'd, both laying on, 
As if the fight had bzene but new begon, 
Ncw wounds aſlwage the ſmarting of the old, 
And warmeblaod cntermingles with the cold. 
But Argalus (whole wounded arme had loſt 
More blood,then all his body could almoſt 
Supply; and like aa vathrifr,that expends 
So long as he hath either ſtacke,or friends) 
Bled more then his ſpent Fountains could make god 
His ſpirit could giue courage, but not blood. 

As when two wealthy Clyents,that waxe old 
In ſuit, (whoſelearacd covncelt can vphold: 
And glaze the cauſe alike, on cither fide) 
During the time their tearmly golden tide 
Shall Aow alike, from both, "ris hard to ſay 
Who proſpers beſt,or who.ſhall get the Day, 
Bur he,whoſe water farft ſhall ceaſe to flow, 
And ebbe ſo long,till it ſhall ebbe too low. 
Hs cauſe, (though richly laden tothe brincke, 
Wich right) (hall ſtr:ke vpon the barreand fincke, 
And then an calte Conneell may vafold 
The doubt; The queftion's ended, with the gold. 
Euen ſo our Combaterts,the whit their blood 
Was equall ſpiltz che Cauſe tcem'd equall good, 
The Victory equall, equall was theirarmes ; 
Thcir Hopes were equall: equa!l was rheir karmes. 
But when poore cArgalue his waiting blood 

j; Ebbd 


——_—— 
ho ———— 


146 Argelus and Parthenis, Book [[[. 
Ebb'din his veines, (alchough ic made a flood 
A p:etious floed, in the vngratetvll field) 

His cauſe, his ſtrengeh, (but not his heart) muſt yeeld: 
Thus wounded Argalus the more he fail'd, 
The more, the proud Amphiaias prenail'd : 
With that, Amphialus (whoſe noble ftrite 

Was but to purchaſe honour, and not life) 
Perceiuving what aduantage, in the fight, 

He gained, and the valour of the Knight, 
Became his ſuitor, that himſelfe would pleafe 
To pitty himſelfc, and let the-Combarceale; 
Which noble Argalus (that neuervs'd 

In honour to part ſtakes) with thankes, refus'd: 
(Like to a luckleſſe gameſter ; who, the more 
He loſes, is leflewilling to giue o're) 

And filling vp his empty veines, with ſpire, 
Begins to ſumme his forces, and vnite 

His brokenſſtrength, and (like a Lampe that makes 
The greateſt blazeat. going our) he takes 

His ſword in both bis hands ;and, at a blow, 
Cleftarmour, ſhield, and arme,almoft, in two; 
But now carag'd Amphialas forgets 

All pitey ; and, truſting to his Cards, he ſers 
That ftock of courage, treaſur'd in his breſt, 
Making his whole eſtare of ſtrength, his Reſt; 
And vies ſuch blowes, as Arg lu could not ſee 
Without his loſſe of life : ſo chundred he 

Vpon his wounded body, that cach wound 
Secm'dlike an open Sl/xce of btood, that found 
No handtoſtopir, till the dolefull cry, 

Of a moſt beautious Lady (who well nic 

Had run her (elfeto death) reſtrain'd his arme 
(Pcrchance too late) from doing furtherharme. 
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Ic was the faire Partbenis, who thatnight 
Had dream'd, ſhe ſaw her husband in that plight 
She now had found him : Feare and loue together, 
Gaue her no reſt, till they had brought her hither ; 
The nature of her feare did now begin 
T'expell che feare of Nature, ſtepping in, 
Berweene their pointing ſwords, ſhe proſtrate lay 
Before their blood-bedabbled feet, to fay 
She knew not whar ; tor as her lips would ſtriue 
To be dcliuer'd, a deepe figh would driue 
The abortiuc iſſue of her language forth ; 
Which, borne vntimely, periſhe in the birth ; 
And ifher fighes would giue her leausto vent it, 
O chen a teare would trickle, and prevenrits 
But w':e1 the winde of her loud faghes had laid 
The (hower of her teares, ſhe ſobb'd, and ſaid : 
0 wretched eyes of mine ! 0 wailfalt ſight ! 
O day of darknefſe ! O:4ternalt night ! 
And chere ie ſtopr ; hcr eyes being fixt vpon 
Ampbialu , (hc ligh'd, and thus weat on : 

My Lord, 
'Tis ſaid you lout : T hen,by that ſacred power 
Of lane, as you'd finde mercy in the houre 
Of greateſt miſery, leaue off ; and fheathe 
T onr blaady ſword : or elſe if nought but death 
M ay [lake your anger, 0 let mine, (et mine 
Be 4 (ufficient fins 4t the Shrine 
Of your appeaſed thoughts ; or,if you th 
For Argalus bu life, then take mine firſt : 
Or, if for noble blood you ſeeke, if ſo 
Accept of mine; my blood is noble 100, 
Aud worth the filling : Enenfor her deare ſake, 
T owr tender ſouls afetds, awake, awake, 
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Tour noble mercy : Grant, 1 care not whether ; 

Let me dye firſt ; or, kill ys both tozether, 
With that Amprnialus was about to ſpeake, 

B ut 4rgaluvs (whole heart d d almoſt breake 

To hearc Parthexiaes words) made this reply, 
P.xr:henia, 46 Parthenia , Then muſt ! 

Ba bought and ſold for teares ? 1s my condition 

So poore, 1 cannot line, but by petition ? 

Sofaid; He ſteprafide (torteare, by chance, 

The fury' of fome miſguided blow may gl ince 

And touch Partbenia) and, fili'd with high diſdzine, 

Would haue b:gan the Combat freſh againe. 
Burnow, Amphialus was charm'd ; his hand 

H 1d no ſufficient warrant ro wirhftand 

Parthenia's \uit,trom whoſe fairecyes there came 

Such precious teares, in ſo. belou'd a name; 

His eyes grew tender, and his melting heart 

W 3s ouercome; his very ſoule did ſmart; 

He ſtirred not, but kept him at a diſtance, 

And (putting by ſome blowes) made no refiſtance. 
Bur what can long endure ? Lamps wanting oylc, 

Muſt our atlaſt, alchough they blaze a while; 

Trees wanting Sap,maſt wither;ſtrength and beauty 

Can claime no priuiſedge to quit chat duty 

Thcy oweto Time and Change; bur like a Vine 

(The vnſound ſupporters failing) muſt decline : 

Poore Argalus growes faint,nnd mult give o're 

To ſtrike; his feeble armecan ſtrike no more; 

And natures palefac'd.8ayly now deſtraines 

His blood, for that ſmall debt that yer remaines 

Vapiid; His arme that cannot vie the poyzr, 

Now leanes vpon the pomed, cuery ioyne 

Diſclaimes their,idle finews;and his cyc 
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Begins to double euery obie& by; 
Nothing appeares the ſameit was; the ground, 
Andallthercondoes ſeeme todaunce the round. 
His legs grow faint; and thinking to fit downe, 
He miſt his Charre, and fell into a (woune. 

With that Amphialus and Partbeniaran, 
Ran in with haſt, Amphialus begin 
Toloole his Helmet,whil'lt her buſic palme 
Cluat'd his cold Temples,and (diſtilling Balme 
Into his wounds) her haſty fingers tore 
Herlinnenſleeues,and Partler that ſhe wore, 
No wipe theteare mixt blood away,and wrap 
His wounds withall; vpon her panting lappe 
She laide his ſiucleſſc head, and (wanting bands 
To binde the bloody cloathes)her nimble hands 
(As ifit were ordained for that end, 
And theretore made fo long) did freely rend 
Her dainty haire,by handfuls from herhead; 


But as ſhe wrapt the wounds, hereyes would ſhed | 


And wet the rags ſo much, that ſhe was faine 

With fighs and fobs ro drie it vp againe. 

Thus halfediſtrated with hergrietesand feares, 

Theſe words fhe entermingles with her teares; 

Diſtreſt Parthenia ! Into what eſtate 

Hath fertune,and the direfull band of Fate 

Driuen thy perplexed ſoule ? O thow, © thow, 

T hat wert the preſident of all ioyes, but nom; 

Now turn d ih' example of all miſery, 

For torments worſe then death ts pop by! 

How leſſe then nothing art thou ? ana how more 

Then miſerable ! Thou = wert = 

All Ladies of the earth for happineſſe 

Bnt very wow; (ah me) new, nothing le{ſe 1 
Va 
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0 angry heawens,what hath Parthenia done, 

Tobe thus plags'd,*or why not plags'd alone 

If exilty? what ſhall peore Parthenia doe ? 

T o whans ſhall ſhe complaine? alas ! or who 

Shall eine reliefe? nay who can gine reliefe 

T 0 her, that hopes for ſuccour hs her griefe ? 

O death ! Muſt we be parted then ? ſor ever ? 

And nener meet azaine ? what, nener ? nener ? 

Or ſhall Parthenia now be ſo vnkinde, 

Te leave her Argalus, and ſtay behind ? 

No, no,my deareſt Argalus,make roome, 

(There's raome enough in heauen)1 come, I come., 

Who cucr{aw a dying coale of fire, 

Lurke in warme embers(cill ſome breath inſpire 

A forc'd reviuall) how obſcure it lics; 

And being blowne, glimmers a while,and dies * 

So Argalw,to whom Parthenia's breath 

Giuing new life, (alife infpice of death) 

Recall d him from his death-reſembling traunce, 

Who from his panting Pillow did aduance 

His feeble head; and looking vp, he made 

Hard ſhift to ſorce alanguage, and thus (oid; 
Argalua My deere Parthenia: Now my glaſſe & runne; 
laſt ſpeech. 7 he T aponrs tell me that the Play uw done, 

My dayes are ſumns'd, Death ſeizes on my heart, 

Alas ! the time is come,and we muſt part : 

Tet by my better hopes, grimme death does bring 

Nogriefe to Argalus, no other ſting 

But this, that | maſt leave thee, enen before 

My gratefull ations cancroſſe the ſcore 

of, y deare merits : 

But ſince it pleaſes bim, whoſe wiſedome ſtill 

Diſpoſes all things by bes. > ner P 


Depend 
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Depend vpon his geodneſſe,. and relye- 

Y pon bis pleaſure, not inquiving why «+ 

Andirnſt that one day we ſhall meet; and then 

Entoy each other ne're tWipart agen: 

Meane while line happy: LefPerthienia make 

No doubt, but beſſed Argalus ſhallpartake 

1n all ber ioyes on earth, which ſhall encreaſe 

H is toes in heanen,and ſoults eternall Peace. 

Loue well the deare remembrance of 1hyrac 

ON Arglus; let no thought renew 

My laft diſerace; thinke not the hand of Fate 

Made me unworthy, though vufortanate. 

And as he ſpake that word; his lips did vent 

A (igh,whoſe vio'lence h1d well nigh'rent 

His herrtin twaineg and when a parting kifſe 

H id giuen him earneſt of appoaching bliſſe, 

He ſnatch his ſword imo-his- hand and cryed; 

0 death ! thow art the Conquerour,and dyed, (ded 
With that, Parthenis', whelc livelihood was foun- 

Vpon his life, bow'd downe her head and (wounded; 

But griefe, that(like a Lyon)loues to play 

Before it kils,gauve death a longer day; 

Elſe had Parthenia dy'd, ſince death deprived 

Him of his life, in whoſe deaze life ſhe liued. 

Burt ah ! Parthenia's ſorrow was too deepe, 

Too too vnruly, to be lull'd aſleepe 

By ought but Death: She ſtartles from her [wound, 

And nimbly riſing from the loxthed ground, 

Knceles downe; and laye$her trembling hand vpon 

H's lukewarme lips, but finding; his breath gone, 

Gricte playes the Tyrant; fierce difteaQion driacs her 

She knowes nat where; vaboundedyvge depriucs her 

Of {enſc and Janguage; here and there ſhe-gors, 
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Not knowing what to doe; nor what ſhedoes; 
Somtimes her faire miſguided hand would rteare 
Her beautious face; ſometimes,her  ountious haire, 
AS if their vſe could ſtand her in no ſtead, 
Since her beloued Argalus was dead, 

But now Amphialas (that all this ſpace 
Stood like an 1dol,faſtned to his place; 
Where with a world of tcares, he did bemoane 
The deed, that his ynlucky hands had done) 
Well knowingy thathis words would aggrauate, 
Nor eaſe the miſerie of her woctull ſtarc, 
Spake nor, but caus'd her women that camewith her 
Te vrge herto the Ferric; where together 
With her dead 4rgalws, ſhe'embrackt; from whom 
She would not part : no ſooner was (he come 
To t'other ſhore, but all che ſunerall ſtate 
Ot militazie diſcipline did waite | 
Vpon che Corps,whil't croopes of trickling cyes 
Fore-ran the well pertorm'd folemnities : 
The Martiall Trumpet breath'd her dolcfull ſound, 
Whil'ſt others xraild cheir E£nſignes on the ground; 
Thus was the moſt lamented Corpes conuaid, 
Vpon a dberyor, lin'd,and oucrlaid 
With S«bles, ro his houſe; a houſe, then vight 
More black, no more the Palace of Delight, 
Where now we leaue him ro receiuc the Crowpe 
Prepar'd for vertue,and deſeru'd renowne; 
Wherenow we lcaue him to be full poſleſt 
Of endleſſe peace, and euerlaſting Reft. 

But who ſhallcomtort poor 2 arthenja now ? 
What @r4ory can preuaile? orhow | 
Can counfell chuſe bur bluſhto vadergoe 


So vainetaske,2Qd be contemned too ? 
May 
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M ay Counſell mooue a heart, whoſe beſtreloete 
Conſfiſts i1 deſperate yeelding roagricte? 
O- what advice can rellifh in hereares; 5+: IRS 
That weepes, and take$s pleaſure iti ter teares ? Vs 
Readers, foibcare : ſo:rowes that melamenged,? | 
Are but exulcerated, buravgmented 
Forbeare attempr, where there is no prevayling; io 
A deſperate griefe growes ſtronger by bewaying- + 
Leauc her to time and /orrone': leryour eyes 11 04, ff 
No longer prye into her miſeries; 451Q 
True mourners lone to be bcheld of none; 
Who truly grieves,defiretogrieue alone; - - i 4114 
But now our bloodhound Afuſe- muſt draw,and 
Amphialzs, and bring the Murtherer backe "(track 
Toa new Combate : Where if fortune pleafe  /* 
Tocrowne our Tragick Sceane, and to -/ par 
The crying blood of Argalus, with blood; i 
Our better rellifht ſtory (making good. JRES 
Your hopefull expeRations) ſhall befriend- 
The teares of our Parthenia, andend. | 
Soone as the ſtout ,{Hmpbielus had out worne' 
The danger of his wounds, and made returne 
Inrothe Martiall Campe; there, to maintainc 
His ne got honor, and to entertaine. -- 
Apericucd challengers, that ſhaltdemand, (/ 
O: ſecke for ſatisfaction from his bandz®: | 1 24 
An armed Knight came praunſing of fe the ine, - 
D-nouncing watre,and breathing forth diſdaine. -- 
Foure dam! ſells wherd him, inſ.ble weeds; 
And foure came afterall on mouraioo Steedes!! oy 
His curious Armour was ſo painted ouer! ,'{ 1-4 © t 
With lively ſh1dowes, rhar you mighediſcouer - = 
The image of a gaping Sepnlcbye; v | | 
About 
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Abour the which, were ſcattered here and there 
Some dead-mens bowes : His horſe was black as let; 
His fur»it#re was round about beſer 
With branches, flipe from the ſad Cypreſſe tree; 
His Bees ( reaching farre bclow the knee) 
Embroygdred were with wormes : vpon bis foicld, 
For his /»»preſe, he had a beautious childe, 
Whoſe body had two heads; whereof the r'one 
Appear'd quite dead;the t'other (drawing on) 
Did ſeeme to gaſpe for breathzand vnderneath, 
This Motto was (ubſcrib'd, From death, 7 death, 
Thus arm'd ro point, he ſent his bold debie 
T' _4mphia/ms,who fent as quick replye. - 
Forthwith, being ſummon'd by the Trumpets found, | 
They ſtart; but braue Amphiaias, that found, | 
The Knicks had miſt bis Ref, (as yer not met) | 
Scorning to take aduantage, would nor let 
His Lewnce deſcend, nor (braucly paſſing by ) 
Encounter his befriended enemy. 

Whercat the angry K night (nat apt to brook 
Soctrendeppocabinntiones forlooke 
Hs white-mouch'd Steed; throwing his Zeaxce alide, 
(Which roo roo parciall tortune had denide 
A faire (uccefſſe ) drew forth his glittering ſword; 
Whercat Amphielws lighted (who abborr'd 
A conqueſt meerely by aduantage gain'd, 
Elftceming itbut robb'd,and not obrtain'd) 
Drew forth his ſword; and, for alittle ſpace, | 
Their ſtrakes contended with an equall pace, | 
And fierceneſle : He did more diſcover 
A brauery, then anger; whilſt the other 
Bewray'd more ſplecne, then cither $kill, or ſtrengeh, 
To manageit : Amphialas, at lengrh, With 

it 
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With morethen wonred caſe, did batrer fo 
His itl defended armour, that each blow, 
Open'd a dooreyfor death to enter in; 
And now thenoble Conmquerony does begin 
To hare ſo poorea conqueſt, 2nd difdain'd 
To take alife, (0 cafily obtain'd. 
And mou'd wich pirty,(Repping backe) he ſtaid 
His vnreſiſted violence,and fard, 
Sir Knieht,conteſt ns more; but takethe peace 
Of your owne peſſion; Let the Combite ceaſe, 
Feeke not your cauſleſſe ruine; Turneyour arme 
(Better imployd) gainſt ſuch, as wiſh you harme, 
Husband your life before it be tao late, 
Fall not by him, that nt're deſeru'd your hate. 
. To whom,the Knight return'd theſe words againe, 
Thou lyeſt falſe Traitorz and 7 here diſdaine 
Both words and mercy, with a baſe defie, 
And to thy throat, my ſword ſhatl rirne the lye. 
To whom Amphialas : wacinill X night, 
Conragious in nothing, but in ſpight, 
And baſe diſconrtefie, thou ſoone ſhalt know, 
Whether thy tonewe betrayes thy heart or no, 
And as he ſpake, he gaue him ſuch a wound: 
Vponthe necke,as ſtrucke him ro:the ground, 
And, with the fall, his ſword {that now deryde 
All mercy) deepelypierc'd into his fide; 
That done; he loos'd his Helmet, with intent, 
To make his ouerlaviſh rongue repent 
Of choſe baſc words, he had fo baſcly ſaid, 
Oc clſe, to crap him ſhorter, by the head, 
Whoeuerf{:weh'illuſtrious eye ofnoone 
(New broken froma gloomy cloud) {cnd downe 
His carth reioyciog glory, and di/play 
X 
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His golden. beames vpon the ſonnes of Day : 
Euen ſo, the Helmet being gone, a faire 
And coſtly treaſure of vnbraided haire 
O'ccſpred the ſhoulders of the vanquiſht X night, 
Whoſe, now diſcouct'd viſage(in deſpight 
Ot neighb'ring death)did witnefle and proclaime 
A ſourraigne beautic in Perthenia's name, 
And ſhe ir was indeed; ſee how ſhelies 
Smiling on.dearth,as it ber bleſſed eycs 
(Bleſt in cheir beſt defires) had eſpicd 
H;:s fice already, for wholc fake ſhe died. 
The Lillies,1nd the Roſes (that while c're 
Stroue in her Cheekes, till they componnded there) 
Haue broke their truce,and freſhly falne ro blows, 
Bchold, the Lily hath o'recome the Roſe, 
Her Alablaſter neck (+hat did outgoe 
. The Dowes in whit«nefl'; or the newfalne ſnow) 
Was ſtainy with blood, as if the red did fecks 

Prote tion there, being, baniſht frem her checke : 
So tull of iweetnefle was her'dying face, 
Th. t deat!) had notthe powerto diſplace 
H er natiue beautics onely by traoflation, 
Moulded,and cloath'd it in a newer faſhion. 

But now Amphialuas (in whom gricte and ſhame 
Ot this vnlucky viRorie,, didclaime 
Aneqiall intereſt) proſtrate on the earth, 
Accurs'd his ſwoid, his arme, his houre of birth; 
Caſting his Helmet, and his geww#let by, 
His vadiſiembled reares didteſtifie, + 
What words<ould not : But finding hereftate- |! 
More apt for helpe, then griete, (though horth roo 
Crept on his knees, and begging pardon other, (late) 
His hands (his oftencurſed hands) did proffer | 
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Their needlcſe helpe,and with his life to ſhcw 
What honour a deuoted heart could doe. 
Whereto Parthenia (whole expiring breath 
Gauc ſpeedy fignes of adclired death) 
Turning her fixt (bur oft recalled eyes) 
Vpon Amphialas, faintly thus rephes : 

Sir you haue done enough; and I require 
No more; Tour hands haue done what | deſire; 
What 1 expett, and if againſt your will, 

The better, So ! wiſh your fawonrs ſtill, 

Tet one thing more, (if enemies may ſac) 

1 craue, which is,T o be vntoacht by youz 
And as for Honony, all that I demand 

Is not to purchiſe hanour from your hand. 
No, no; 'twas no ſuch bargaine made,That he 


Whoſe hands had kill d my Argalus, ſhould helpe me: 


T our hands hae done enough; 1 crane no more; 
And for the deed ſake, 1 forgiue the Doer, 
What then remaines ? bt that I goe to reſt 
With Argalus, andtobe repoſſeſt-. 
of bim,with him for eucy to abide, 
E're ſince whoſe death,1 bane ſo ofien died. 
And therc ſhe tainred (cuen as if the Clock 
, Ofdeath had giuen a warning, e're ir ffruck) 
Bur ſoone returning to her ſelfe againe; 
Welcome ſweet death {aid ſhe, whoſe minutes paine, 
Shall crowne this ſonle with everlaſting pleaſure, 
Come, come and welcome; 1 attend thy leaſure - 
Delay me wot,0 doe me not that wrone, 
My Argalus will chide,1 ftay ſo lone; 
O now | {ecle the Gordian- knotted H 
Of life vntied; 0 heawens ! into your hands, 
I recommend my better part with iruſt, 

I 3 Ts 


157 


= EEE Ir In cen ag eons 
— 


Partbexia's 
laſt ſpeecty 


Argolus and Parthenia. Book 11], 
To finde you much more mercifull,then tuft , 
(Yet truly iuſt withall) © life; © death, 

I call you both towitneſſe, 1bat this breath 
Ne're drew a drams of comfort, ſince that howre 

My Argalus dyed : O thou eternal power, 

Shroud all my faults beneath the milkewhite weile 

of thy deare mereyy and when thu tongue ſhall faile 

T oſþpeake, O then - 

And as the [pake (0 then) O then ſhe left 
To ſpeirke , 1rd,being ſuddenly berefe 
Of words, the fatall Ser did dinide 
Her ſlender ewine oflife , and ſo ſh: dyed. 

Sodyed Parthenia, in whoſe cloſed eyes - 

The world of beauty and perfection lyrs 

Lockt vp by Angels(as a rhing dinine) 
Frommoralleycs, the whilſt her verrves ſhine * 
In pertet glory, in the throne of glory, 
Leauing the world no Relrque, but the ſtory 

Of carths perfeRtion, for the mouth of Fame 

To confecrate to her erernall name + 

Which ſhall ſurvjne, (if MHwſefc an d.uine) 
(Though not intheſe poore monuments of mine } 
To th'cnd of dayes ; 4nd, by theſe loofer rimes, 
Shall be ddiuer'd roſiecteding rimes ? 

Solong as beaury (hf ble finde a friend, 
Partheaizes laſtis fame ſhall never end. 

Till,to betruly vertuons, robe chaſt, 

Bc held 2 (inne, P arrhbeniies nameſhall bR, 

Thus when Amphialas had put out this Lampe, 
This Lampe of honovr, he forfooke the Campe ; 
And,like a willing pris'ner, was confinde 
To the ſtrict Imits of a trovbled minde ; 
No l#ry need b'impanell'd, oragreed 


Vpon 


| Bodktil. — airqulur and Partheia, 
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| Vponthe verdr#, none; to atteſt the deed ; 


Nonerto giae ſentence, inthe Iwdgement hall 
Himſelfe was witneſſe, lury, twder,and all; 

Where now welcanc him, whiltt werurne our eyes 
Vpon Partheniaes women, whoſe fierce cryes 
Inforce a helpl: fle audience, Ir is ſaid, 

When Troy was taken, ſachacry was made. 

Oae ſnarcht Partheniaes (word, reſolu'd todye 
Partheniaes death : another, raving by, 

Stroue for the weapon ; through which eager ftrite, 


| They both were hindred; and each ſau'da lite : 
| Others, whom wiſer paffion had taught how 
| Togricuc at eaſier rates, didrudely chrow 


Their careleffe bodies on the purple floore ; 
Where, ſprinkling duſt vpon their heads, they tore 
Their rangl:d haire, and grrments, drenche in teares ; 
And crycd,as it Partheniaes bleficd carcs 

Could hcare the voice of griefe;fuch griefes as would 
Regurne her trom her glory, it they could ; 

Eaci heart was turn'd a wardrobe of true paſſion, 
Where griefes were cloathed in a ſcuerall taſhion ; 
Sometimes their ſorrow would recall ro view 

Her vertue, chaftneſle, {wcernefte,and renew 
Theirwaftcdpaſſions; and,otr-times,they bann'd 
Them'clucs, tor obeying her wintt command. 

Ard now by this;the mourni/ll Trampe of Fame 
(Grow e hoxſe with very ſorrow) did proclaime 
And ſpred her dolefull ridings, whilſt all eares 
Andcy's were hil'd with death, aad ſliding tcares ; 
Pitty and Sorrow, mixt with Admiration, 

Becam * the threefold ſubieR of allpaſſion 
Grietc w:nt her progreſſe through all hezrts ; and none 
From che poore Coitazeto the princely Throne, 
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Could owa a thoght, whole beſt aduice could borrow 


The ſmalleſt reſpite from th'extreames of ſorrow. 
But all chis while, B«ſlias princely breſt, 

As it commanded, ſo ourgricu'd the reſt , 

His ſhare was treble : hearts of Kings are deepe 

And cloſe ; what once they entertaine,they kecpe 

With violence : The violence of his paſſion 

Admits no meane, as yer, no modcration ; 


'But (oone as gricte had done her priuate rights 


And dues to Henonr, Honour (that delights 

In publique ſeruice, and can make the breath 

Of ſighes and ſobs to triumph over death) 

Call'd in ſolemnity, withall her traine, 

And military pompe, to entertaine 

Our welcome Mowrners,whoſe {low paces tread 
The paths of death ; and, with ſad triumph lead 
The flumbring body, to that bed of reſt, 

Where nothing candiſquiet, or moleſt 

Her ſacred aſhes : There, intombed, lay 

The valiant Argalus; and there, they ay, 

Er fince that time, th' Arcadiens, once a yeare, 
Viſte the ruines oftheir Sepulchre ; 

And, in memoriall of their faichtall loues, 
There, built an 4/rar; where, two milk white Doves 
They yearly offcrto the hallowed Fame 

Of Argalas, and his Partheniacs name. 


FINIS. 
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Flos ego verſicules, 


Ike to the damaske Roſe you ſee, 
K-07 like the bloſſome on the tree, 
Or like the daintie flowre of May, 
Or like the Morning to the day, 

Or like the Sunne, or like the fhade, 


Or like the Gourd which Lonas had, 


 orlikethe 


Emen ſuch is man whoſe thred is ſpunne, 
Drawne ont and cut, aud ſo is done, 


The Roſe withers, the bloſſome blaſttth; 
The flowre fades, the morning haſfteth; 


' The Sunme ſets, the ſhadow flies, 


The Gourd conſumes ,and man he dies. 


Like to the blaze of fond dtlight, 

Or like a morning cleare and bright, 

Or like a froſt, or like a ſhowve, 

or like the po of Babels Towre,. 

oure that gnides the time, 

Or like to beauty in her prime; 
Euen ſuch is man, whoſe glorie lends 
Hw life a blaze or two,and ends. 


Delight: vaniſh, the morne o're caſteth, 
The froſt breakes, the ſhower bafteth, 
The T ower fals, the flowre ſpends, 


The beauty fades,and mans life ends. : 
Fre Qu: 


Finis. 


The Authors Dreame. 


And raiſe their Audit to as high a ſcore : 
In ths they differ : theſe doe daily ſhed, 
But ah | my ſinnes grow daily more and more, 
If by my haives The number out my ſins, 
Heanzen make we bald before the day begins, 
: 2 
My ſins are like the ſands vpon the Shore, 
Which euery ebbe layes open to the oye © 

In this they differ : Theſe are contr'd o're 

© With exerie tyde: My ſinnes ftill open lye. 

If thou wilt make my head « ſea of teares, 

0 they will hide the ſinnes of all my yeares, 


My ſins are like he Starres within the skies 
In view,in uumber euen as bright as great, 
tn this they differ, T heſe dorſet and riſe; 
But 4h | my fins doe riſe but newer jet. 


Shine Sun of glorie,and my ſins are goue 
Like twinkling Stars before the riſing Sus. 


Finis. Fr. Qu. 
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M Y finnes are like the hairesvpon my head, !? 
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